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PROLOGUE 


Spoke  by  Mrs.  Currar. 


WHo  have  m  here,  fine  Sparks.,  faith  Sirs  I  fear 
Toi^  I  not  be  pleas'd  with  our  P^acatton  Chear  • 
PVhy.,  what  a  Devil  make  you  now  in  Town 
TtV  Mall,  the  Park,  and  Play-houie  Cloathswere  {bown^ 
Down-i  down  to  th'  C^ountrey^^  there  [how  the  Gay  Baboon  ; 
Gloris,  Celia  do  expe^  ye  there j 
To  fh‘  hone  (I  Tradefmen  leave  this  time  o^th'  year., 
fVho.^  ( while  their  Wives  (good  men )  are  gone  to  meet 
Some  of  you  Sirs  tth’  Comtrey  here  can  fit 
Wonder oujly  pleased  with  our  T tcation  Treat, 

But  fince  againfl  the  Rules  of  Gallantry 
Te  keep  in  Town^  faith  take  your  Chance for  me  ; 

Huff^  Damn  and  Swear,,  if  you  think  good — but  then 
£xpeCt  a  brujh  fro'th  Trading  Gentlemehy 
For  'tis  their  time  t  approve  or  to  Condemn  : 

Tou'l  fay,  *tis  hard,  you  cannot  be  allow  d 
To  Judgj  and  cenfure  with  the  Common  Crowd . 

JSf ay  to  be  bar  d  from  damning^  [wearing  too^ 
when,  here,,  you've  hardly  little  elfe  to  do. 

Since  Tizards  are  grown  fcarce  : - might  I adv if ey 

If  you  will  come.^  let  V  be  in  fome  difguife. 

With  Coat,  Short  wig,  andColbertein  Crevat, 

With greafy  Gloves,  and  the  broad flapping  hat^ 
ihen  freely  ye  may  give  the  Play  its  Fate  ; 

But  if  you  boldly  will  Ufurp  their  Right, 
y^nd  huffing  damn  the  Play  out  of  meer  fpight, 

^Caufe  it  affords  not  you  debaacht  delight, 

Tou  juflly  may  expert  thit  They  will  fvear 
Vacation  Pocket  V/V,  that  keeps  you  here  * 

-^W  Play  at  Half  a  Crown  does  mv prove  Dear.. 
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THE 


Counterfeit 


OR  THE 


Defeated  Widow 


Ad  the  Firft.  Scene  the  Firft. 

Scene  the  Street. 


Enter  Peter  Sant  low,  andS^Lxn. 

P.  S.  ^  Am  at  my  Wits  ends,  Sam. 

1  Sam.  Faith  Sir,  like  a  kind  Friend,  Tm  following  . 

B  you  as  faft  as  I  can. 

P,  S.  My  Wife  will  be  forc’t  from  me,  my  plea- 
fure,  my  delight. 

Sam,  How^  lhall  we  help  it,  Sir,  dull,  dull  dogg  as  I  am,  my 
invention  was  never  fo  gravell’d  fince  I  firft  fet  out 

P,  S,  But  this  is  not  all  my  mifer^^ — for  I  am  branded  with 
the  breach  of  Friendihip  :  for  Sanders  do’s  lui  peift  that  I  make 
Love  to  his  Miftrefs  the  Widows  Neece  Eugenia ;  when  Heav’n 
knou'es,  ’tis  my  Father  that  works  againft  the  peace  of  both 
our  fpirits,  and  courts  her  for  me. 

Sam.  Let  him  go  on,  Sir,  She’l  hardly  yield  to  an  Old  Man’s 
Courtfliips,  especially  when  (he  finds  you  appear  not  in  it- — 
but  Sir,  here  s  Mr,  Sanders  looks  as  melancholy  and  angry 
as  a  LoofeingBulley  of  Marrihone, 

Enter  Sanders. 

Sand,  My  treacherous  Rival  there !  dravV  Sir- 

P,  S,  What  means  my  Friend  ?- 
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Sand. 


CM 

Safid,  Not  a  word,  but  defend  thy  life. 

P,  S»  rie  dye  before  Til  draw  againft  the  man  that  I  love ; 
what  reafon?' - 

Sand.  Thy  Perjuries  have  blotted  out  the  name  of  Friend, and 
out  of  Cowardife  you  endeavour  to  excufe  an  ad:,  not  Heav'n 
it  felf  can  pardon ,  much  lefs  I, — but  thus  t  will  repay  thy 
falfliood.  {^Puns  atb  'm- — fiefs  between. 

Sam.  Hold,  hold.  Sir, — here  s  like  to  be  fine  work — 
Pray  hear  him  firft  before  you  kill  him,  Sir, — upon  my  life, 
your  anger  IS  in  an  Error  all  this  while ;  for  kis  my  young 
Matters  Injury  and  not  yours,  you  would  kill  him  for'-- — -- 

Come  Sir,  I  mult  have  ye  friends ,  a  pox  on  weapons - 

Mr.  your  hand,  Sir, —  rSam.  Sanders  by  one 

Now  yours.  Sir, —  So,  fo -  <  hdnd^mdV.S.  by  f other .^ancL 

Now  all’s  right  again;  This  is  cjhakes  e'm, 
a  new  way  of  reconciling  Friends,  which  I  learnt  the  other 
day  among  the  Town  Blades— 

Sand.  Th’artamad  Slave. 

P.S.  NowaS4;%«,  tell  him  the  Secret,  which  none  knowes 
but  your  felf  and  I,  and  he  will  confefs  he  has  wrong’d  the 
patience  of  his  Friend.  ,  '  ’ 

Sam.  Be  patient  then  and  attend- - You  mutt  know.  Sir, 

That  about  Seven  Years  fince  my  Lady^his  Mother,  went  over 
to  to  coop  the  Young  Chick  his  Siifter  in  a  Nunnery, 

(lie  then  being  about  Nine  Years  old  ;  but  on  the  Road  ta 
y^ntwerp.^  they  met  Thieves,  were  robb’d,  ftript,  and  parted  . 
for  the  Kites  convey’d  theYoung  One  away,  and  left  the  Old 
one  to  cackle  over  her  lofs. 

Strange  accident/ 

Sam.  From  which  time  they  were  not  heard  off^  till  about 
Three  Months  fince, News  came  of  all  had  paft,in  a  Letter  from^ 
the  Mother,  who  Was  then  but  in  an  ill  condition  at  Colone-^  for 
thither  flie  had  wandred  to  find  out  her  Daughter,  but  de- 
fpairing  of  that,  flie  fent  over  for  Money  to  bring  her  home 

with - My  Old  Matter  no  fooner  heard  of  the  Sum,  but  told 

it  out,  gave  it  him,  and  fent  us  over ;  but  we  unfortunately 
calling  at  y^ntwerp  by  the  way,  a  little  Gypfie  at  an  Inn,  had  lb 
look  t  her  lelf  into  his  heart,  that  the  Mother  was  forgot,  and 
hedoated  lb,  that  he  brought  her  over,  and  vhis  day^  marry’d 
her-  but  pretends  it  is  his  Sitter  •  for  which  Ihe  now  pafles  witli 
the  Old  Man.  Sand. 
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Smd,  But  how  came  you  off  concerning  her  Mother  ? 

Sam.  With  aTaleofmy  own  devifing,  That  about  3  Years 
fince  flic  dyed  at  a  little  Village  within  Two  Leagues  of 
werp. 

Smd.  Let  me  admire  thee — and  withal  confefs  my  ground- 
lefsjealoufie. 

P.S.  Which  thus  I  pardon ^ — and  renew  our  former  friend- 
ihip -  [They  Embrace. 

Sam.  But  here’s  the  Devil  on’t,  my  Old  Matter  concluding 
her  his  Daughter,  has  found  out  a  Match  for  her,  an  Old  Rank 
Fox,  one  Gazer. 

Sand.  What  he  that  woes  by  the  Almanack?  obfervesthe 
Full  and  Change  oth*  Moon,  and  makes  it  his  bufinefs  to  con¬ 
form  all  his  adions  and  defigns  to  the  Influence  of  the  Planets  ? 

P.S.  The  very  fame,  he  wUl;  not  (have  his  Beard,  clip  his 
Nails,  nor  cut  a  Corn  before  he  has  confulted  Pater^  whe¬ 
ther  it  be  a  lucky  day  or  no. 

Sam.  Even  he,  becaufe  the  FooLdemands  no  portioijr— but 
if  my  skill  fail  not,  I  fl^all  give  him  the  Go-by. 

Sand.  As  how,  good 

P.  S.  Honett  Rogue  fay  how. 

Sam.  Thus— when  the  Fool’s  cafliier  d,  as  that  he  (hall  be, 
Tie  tell  my  Old  Matter,  that  you  admire  his  Daughter,  and 
your  Love’s  fo  great, that  provided  you  might  have  her,  you'd 
take  her  without  a  farthing— — it’s  nofooner  heard,  but  the 
bait  is  fwallow'd,  you  are  admitted,  and  the  Match  conclu¬ 
ded. 

P.S.  But  how  will  you  (hift  off  the  Marriage? 

Sam.  I  have  a  Trick  for  that  too — and  each  lhall  have  his 

own - and  both  being  lodg'd  in  one  houfe,as  ’tishis  pride  to 

have  his  Childrens  Children  got  fuccefiively,  on  his  fore-fa¬ 
thers  Beds - in  the  Day  time  to  pleafe  the  Old  Man,  ye  may 

dally  and  print  a  kils  on  the  wrong  Lip,  and  no  harm  inT  • 
for  Brothers  and  Sifters  may  do’t :  But  for  the  Night,  let  each 
know  his  own  bufinefs,  and  there  Tie  leave  you* 

Sand.  Honett  Rogue,  how  I  applaud  thy  Witt. 

P,S.  See,  my  Father’s  coming — let  us  retire - 

Sam.  About  it  ftraight,  mv  Matter’s  time  is  precious - 

and  let  me  alone  with  my  Old  Matter - - 

Smdi.V.S.  Exeunt.  ' 
B  2  Manet 


Manet  Sam.  To  him  Sir  Oliver  Santio  w. 

Sir  O.  How  now  Sirrah,  does  the  Love-bufinefs  go  well  be¬ 
tween  the  Young  Ones  ? 

Sam.  Between  your  SoUjand  Mris.  Eugenia^^  Line  is  Even, 
Sir - 

Sir  0.  And  (hall  I  be  a  Grandfire  then  ? 

Sam.  Oh  queftionlefs.  Sir - but  Sir  methinks  there’s  no 

proportion  between  that  Equinodial  and  my  Young  Miftrcls 
Clarina. 

Sir  O.  You  mean  Gaz,er :  why  the  better  Man^the  better, 

Sam.  How  Sir,  are  you  glad  there’s  no  proportion  in’t  ? 

Sir  O.  Yes  marry  arni  Sir;  fori  would  have  you  to  know, 
1  hate  all  words  that  end  in  portion — for  Tie  give  her  nothing. 

Sam.  Say  you  (hould  not.  Sir,  as  Fie  ne’rc  urge  your  Worlhip 

againft  your  Nature - -  is  there  no  Gentleman  (think  you)  of 

Worth  and  Credit, that  will  not  open  hisBed  to  warm  a  plump, 
handfome,  charming  naked  Lady  ?  believe  me,  Sir,  there  are 
Thoufandsin  this  Town  wou’d  glad  of  fueh  Service;  nay, 
and  wou’d  give  Money  rather  then  not  be  fo  employ’d.. 

Sir  O.  Say  you  fo  ?  then  they  fliall  give  me  money  for  my 
Girl  5  or  they  (hall  go  w  ithout  her. 

Sam,  Yes,  they  do  give,  keep,  and  treat,  but  not  marry  Sir, 
which  I  fuppofe  you  are  for. 

Sir  O,  For  quoth  I  ?  my  Daughter  (han’t  be  a  Whore,.no  not 
to  get  money,  which  is  the  beft  plea  the  Jades  of  the  Town  have 
for  their  iewdnefs,  and  in  troth  i  love  wealth  fo,that  in  my  con- 
Icience  had  I  bin  a  Maid,  I  had  turn’d  Strumpet  mearly  for  mo- 
ny  fake. 

Sam.  A  Smiting  one ’y faith - but  Sir  methinks  there’s  a 

great  inequality  in  years —  Mr.  Gazer  is  too  old  in  confcience 
for  my  young  Miftrefs. 

Sir  O.  You  lye  Sirrah —  he  is  but  fifty  five  years  of  difere- 
tion,  and  vv’iil  make  a  Staid  Husband. 

Sam.  As  tame  as  a  Drone  that  has  loft  his  fting - but  Sir,. 

under  corredion,  I  fear  he  ispaft  getting  of  Children,  which 
young  Women  love  extreamly .  and  I  (hould  be  loath  my  young 
Miftris  ihould  lye  fallow  before  (lie  has  yielded  ffui^ 

Sir  O.  Sarrah  do  not  provoke  me  to  wrath  —  not  he  get 
Children,  when  tis;  welt  know  n  that  a  tough  old  Fox  ofThree- 

fcore 
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fcore  aad  Nine  got  a  Girl  often  with  Child  - — -  but  however 
ihould  he  prove  impotent,  it  would  be  the  better  I  fay  ftilL 

Would  you  not  be  a  Grandfather  by  your  Daughter, 

Sir? 

Sir  O.  No  Sir  —  my  Son  will  make  me  that^  and  (hould  my 
Daughter  tooj  ’twould  undoe  me,  double  charges  Sam*  dou¬ 
blecharges. 

Sitm.  Then  I  know  a  young  Gentleman,  between  you  and  I 
Sir,  as  impotent  as  an  £umch^  that  has  all  the  paflions  of  Love, 
but  incapable  of  Adtion  ;  befides  he  has  a  great  Eftate. 

Sir  O.  How  fay.you?  a  rlch  ?  what  a  bleflings  that/ 

and  is  he  in  Love  with  my  Girl  I  bleflingon  blefling  — ■  name 
him,,honeft  Varlet,  who  is  it i 

Sam.  Mr.  Sanders y  Sir. 

Sir  O.  How,  Mr.  Sanders  I  —  why  Siyrah,  had  not  he  laft 
Seflion  a  Baft ard  laid  to  his  Charge,  for  which  he  was  fined 
twenty  Pounds.  ' 

Sam.  True  Sir,  but 'twas  his  Eootmans  Baftard,  which  he 
only  Fathered,  for  his  credit ;  the  cafe  of  many  Blades  now  a 
days  to  keep  up  reputation. 

Sir.  O.  But  hel  have  a  portion  too. 

Sam  To  my  knowledge  notjSir  ;  alas  he  has  a  vaft  Eftate  al¬ 
ready,  w^hich  he  intends  to  fettle  on  your  Daughter,  and  then 
Sir  when  be  dyes  Twill  all  come  to  your  Family.. 

Sir  O.  Art  fure  of  that  ? 

Sam.  He  told  me  fo  himfelf  Sir,  and  fald  likewile^  he  would 
leave  all  to  your  Diferetion. 

Sir  0.  Nay  then  it  s  my  own,  and  the  Devil  a  penny  he  gets 
of  me. 


Sam.  Sir  flull  I  fetch  hiirijere  it  be  too  late ;  for  he’s  fo  raving 
Mad,  that  flionly  hele  either  he  in  Bedlam^  or  break  his  neck  off 
fome  Steeple. 

Sir  O.  Now  blefs-the  youngmans  griftles,  I  (liould  be  Joath 
to  loofe  iuch  an  Eftate,  and  ice  a  begging  Courtier  go  away 
with  what  might  have  been  mine. — ■  therefore  prithee  find 
him  cut  that  I  may  pronounce  w^ords  of  con  folation  to  him  — - 
before  he  be  paft  all  recovery  ;.for  I  would  net  loofe  the  bleffmg 

^an  Husband  for  my  Daughter,  for  the  World, - 

But  Sir  you’!  lend  the  Gull,  the  weathercock  goin 
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Sir  0.  Prercntly^inflantlyjmy  Daughter  flull  not  be  his 
merk^  fince  I  can  Progaofticate  a  happier  Fortune  for  my  Girl  • 

prithee  Sdm^  about  it  man,  and  bring  Mr.  Sanders  to  rne - - 

Sam,  But  Sir,  take  no  notice  for  the  World,  that  he  is  an 
.Eunuch, 

Sir  O.  Not :aword,-begon,‘begonman- — -  []Sam. 

Enter  Gazer. 

Gaz,  Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  what  comfort  gives  my  Al¬ 
manack  to  day— —  '  '  / 

Luck  I  befeech  thee,  good  daj^es  evil  day es,  June^  ju/j/yyfugujl^ 
fpeak  a  word  for  me  now,  the  Girl’s  my  own ;  let  me  lee  tne 
Eighth  day  between  Hawk  and  Buzzard,  (I  reriiember  I  was 
drunk  then)  the  Ninth  day  on  a  flippery  ^in,  the  Tenth  day 

the  Markets  marr’d,  the  Eleventh  day  tgaih^  ^he  hare - — 

agiinftthe  hare !  apoxon  the  hare,  wou’d  it  had  bin  left  out, 
had  it  been  againll  any  tiling  but  the  hare,!  had  not  valued  it — 
however  Fie  try  the  fortune  of  a  good  face,tho  my  Almanack 
leaves  nie  in  the  Sudds.  ’ 

SirO.  Mr.  Sanders  and  an  Eunuch  too !  ^well,  *tisa  prodi¬ 
gious  Match !  nay  I  thought  I  fliould  have  good  luck  to  day, 
becaufelrife  with  my  butt  end  formoft  this  rhorning  as  they 
fay.  "  . 

Gaz,  Oh  here  s  my  Father-in-Law  that  mull  be,  Oliver 
your  moll  dutiful  Son-in-law  and  Servant. 

SirO.  An  Eunuch  /  by  Gogmagog  he’s  happier  then  all  the 
Whoring  Gallants  of  the  Town. 

Gaz,  How?  an  Eunuch!  I  fcorn  your  words,  Sir, ’cis  well 

known  I  have  three  chopping  Baftards  at  Nurfe - -  but,  Sir 

Oliver - -  Sir  Oliver  Santloe — — 

SirO.  Oh,  Mv, Moon-Calf^  are  you  there  ?  prithee  depart, 

for  T  arn  very  bufie  at  prefenr - 

Gaz,  When  (lull  I  wait  on  you  then,  Sir? - 

Sir  O.  Why,  let  me  fee,  about  a  quarter  of  a  year  hence — • 
Gaz.  A  quarter  of  a  year  hence?  what  (lull  I  come  xnSep-^ 
t ember  or  OHober  ? 

Sir  O.  No  Sir,  nor  in  November  neither,  good  my  Friend — • 
Gaz.  You  are  not  mad,  Knight?  you  will  not  let  your 
Daughter  hang  paft  will  you?  ifSiryoudo,  flu'l  foon 

drop  under  the  Tree,  for  (he’s  no  winter  fruit  Pic  affureyou — 

Sir  .0 
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Sir  0.  By  Gog  and  Magog ’tis  no  matter  for  that ,  my 
daughter  is  not  fruit  for  your  tooth*- —  therefore  be  not  im¬ 
pertinent,  but  march  off'--' — ' 

Gaz.  Your  Promife  is  part - * 

Sir  O.  A  fart  for  Promifes - I  tell  you  y’are  troublefomc 

- what  think  you  Tie  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Planter  of 

the  Skyes^  pray  what  Settlement  will  you  make,  of  the  12 
Planets,  and  once  a  year  they  march  out  of  your  Lordlliip .  Tie 
not  beftow  my  daughter  on  one  who  can  make  nojoynture, 
butofCaftlesintheAir - - 

Gaz,.-  But  I  have  an  Eftate - 

SirO.  For  ought  I  know ’tis  one  by  Conjurationy  and  the 
Charm  may  be  out  if  you  dye,  and  when  my  Girl  thinks  (he’s 
on  fubftantial  Land,  may  find  herfelf  in  themidft  of  an  Irifh 

Bogg - —  in  (bort ,  Sir* — -  you  (lull  have  none  of  my 

daughter - 

Gaz,  Thenmaythe  De\dlichoak  )te.  witlii  Mohey^^arfd  may 
a  Fidler  run  away  with  your  daughter,  not  hav^'your  daugh¬ 
ter?  a  Poxon  your  daughter.  Adieu,  Sir  •  for  my  Wi¬ 
dow,  He  never  leave  an  open  hearted  Widow  fora  narrow 
ey’d  Maid  agen:  go  out  of  the  Road-way  like  an  Aft  to  leap 
over  Hedge  and  Ditch^—  He  fail  into  the  beaten- Road  agen, 
and  invite  the  Widow  home  to  a  Banquet  and  make  amends 

for  my  neglefl  of  not  waiting  on  her  yefterday - -  ' 

My  y^lmanAck  told  me  true ^  hotv  Ifiwu^d  fdre  : 

Let  no  mAn  think  to  /peed  againjl  the  Hair  ,  {_£xit, 

SirO.  Sojhe’sgoncy  rtvay  all  the  Stars  by  whatfoever  Titles 
they  are  dignified  and  dift-inguifiit  look  a  skew  upon  all  his 
Enterpriles—  '  >  .  •  ^  ■ 

Oh  luckey  Rogue,  ha  ye  brought  Mr.  Snnders^^ —  he  looks  fo 
fad,  he  grieves  my  very  Soul,  poor  Fooh-- — ^ 

£nter'S2.ndQ.Ys  and  Sam. 

Sam,  Sir,  theiVs  the  old  Gudgeon,  now  catcli  him  neatly 
and  your  bufinefs  is  done. 

SirO.  Oh,  Mr.  Sanders^  wJiat  you  arc  in  love  it  feems  •  One 
might  guefs  by  your  hanging  look  )',ou  are  poiTeft.  with  that 
troubleforae  (pint - 

Sand.  I  am  fo.  Sir — — 

Su'  O.  For  my  daughter 


Sandi, 


(8) 


jW/True^  Sir---— 

SirP.  And  you'd  kill  your  £elf  for  her --------- 

Sand.  My  Life  will  be  a  burden  if  I  have  her  not— — 

SirO.  In  good  time,  Sir- - but  then  you  exped:  no  Por¬ 

tion  ? 

\  Sand,  Something  by  which  you  do  acknowledge  her  your 
daughter,  Sir - - 

SirO.  Acknowledge  her  your  daughter  !  what  a  wheed¬ 
ling  Phrafe  was  that  to  get  Money  - - but  *twont  do - in 

a  word,  Sir,  if  you  like,  love,  and  will  marry  my  Girl  without 

a  Portion  lb,  if  not - Lord  have  mercy  upon  you,  and  fogo 

hang  your  lelf.  ‘ 

Sam,  How  dexteroufly  he  wheedles  himfelf  into  the  noofe. 

L^fidc, 

Sand,  But,  Sir,  if  you*l  beftow  no  Portion,  you*l  give  her 
Cloathsand  Wedding-dinner — ^ — 

SirO,  Yes  that  I  will,  Sir,  and  more  .  you  (hall  board  in 
my  gratis  for  three  Years,  if  that  will  do:  look  out  no 
further,  for  Tie  reprieve  you  from  your  grinning  deftiny - 

Sand,  Then  thus  I  joyfully  return  my  acknowledgments  for 

your  kind  compliance,  and  admire  your  judgment  and  dilbre- 
tion,  for  a  Woman  s  Virtue  is  the  richeft  Dower  (lie  can  pof- 

fefs - 

SirO.  Now  I  love  thee  for  thy  wifdom,  rife,  rife,  and  a  Blef- 
fing  on  you  both - "" 

£nter  Tomg  Santlow. 

How  now  Son,  whither  fofaft — — 

P,S,  To  vifit  my  Miftris,  Mr.  Sunfet^s  daughter,,  Sir - 

Sir  O.  A  good  Boy — -  ply  it  hard  both  of  ye  ;  thefe  young 

Sluts  are  as  skittifh  as  unbackt  Colts - Do  ye  hear,  agree't 

fo  foon  as  pollible,  and  one  day,  one  dinner  (hall  ferve  for  both. 

[P,S,  andSaud,  £xeunt. 
How  foon  my  Joyes  for  my  Girles  good  Fortune  have  drown’d 

the  Sorrow  for  my  Wife’s  Lofs - well  Twas  a  good  Soul 

- but  why  (liould  1  grieve,  fince  I  enjoy  her  Picture  In  my 

daughter - 


Enter 


JPnter^oyl 

How  now,  the  News  with  you,  Sirrah - ^ 

Boy.  A  Dui^ch  Merchant,  Sir,  defires  to  fpeak  with  you - 

SirO.  With  me?  what  ihou’d  his  bufinefs  be  tro — I  have  a 
Coufin  in  HolUmi^  perhaps  fome  News  from  him,  the  old  bu- 
finefs,  fome  Firkins  of  Butter  with  Counterfeit  Farthings,  but 
tho  the  gain  may  be  great,  yet  by  Gog  Magog  Fie  be  no  Tray- 
ter  I,  fo  Fie  roundly  tell  him - -  [jStr  O.  Boy,  Exount, 

SCENE  IL 


Enter  Had  land  with  a  Letter.  Sir  Gregory  Love- 

much  difgms^d  like  a  Porter. 

ViX^.Hadl.  Well  I  mull  be  reveng’d  on  this  impertinent 
Leacher,  he  will  not  be  repuls’d,  yet  in  fpightof  poverty  and 
all  its  curft  attendance  of  Calamities,  Tie  keep  my  Virtue  ftill, 
and  my  pretious  Sir,  the  Goat,  will  appear  under  the  Afs  s 
skin^ -  ®  {_afide. 

Sir  G.  L.  Thus  far  I  am  profperous.  Love,  if  it  be  thy  will 
makeher  comply :  Poverty!  thou  bleft  Bawd  of  Love,confute 

her  fullen  Virtue,  make  her  yield,  and  then  Fm  happy - 

\_afide. 

Now ,  Madam ,  what  anfwer  lhall  I  give  to  the  Worfhipful 
Knight  that  fent  me  ? 

Mrs.  H.  rie  comply  feemingly  till  I  have  an  opportunity  to 
be  reveng’d  for  his  unlawful  Soilicitations.  \_^afide. 

Frit  nd, you  may  tell  Sir  Gregory^  That  the  fmall  Favour  which 
in  his  Letter  he  requefts  was  no  fooner  read  but  granted  — 

Sir  G.L.  Oh  divine  Beauty !  letme  embrace  my  Treafure— 

[^Difcovers  blmfelf. 

Mrs.  H.  Sir  Gregory  Lovemuch  in  the  Habit  of  a  Porter,  it 
amazes  me. 

Sirfr.  Z.  Oh  Madam,  Love,  Love  has  a  thoufand  ways  to 
difcoverit  felf  and  itsDeity^ — <  and  this  w^as  mine — ■  ipeak. 
Madam,  and  wdth  the  harmonious  found  make  me  all  rapture, 
new  create  me  Young,  fay,  (hall  I  enjoy  that  mighty  Blefling 
I  have  fo  long  toy  I’d  and  labour’d  for  ? 

Mrs. /Z  I  will  confider  further  of  ‘,Sir - 

Sir  (7.  Z,  Oh  dally  not  with  time,  my  fair,  let  us  now  im- 

C  prove 


(’lO) 

pmve^is  bleft  time  of  your  Husband’s  abfence— I  met  him 
at  the  Temple,  I  fuppofe- — gone  to  his  Lawyer  s  Chamber — 

Mrs.  11.  Very  right  Sir* - * 

Sir  G.  Z.  Shall  we,  ihall  we  withdraw  then  to  your  Cham¬ 
ber  ?- - fair  one  ? 

Mrs*  //.  And  wrong  my  Husband,  and  the  Widow  whom 
you  are  about  to  Marry  ?  ’twoud  be  unkindly  done  of  me- - - 

Sir(?.  Z.  I  marry  her  Wealth,  not  Perfon - when  IVe 

the  BlefTing  of  her  Eftate,  it  (hall  be  at  your  Command^  I 
marry  her  only  to  fupply  my  Purfe.t 

Mrs.  H.  I  muft  confefs  Will  be  a  home  revenge  upon 
her,  for  fhenow  enjoys  my  Eftate,  which  her  Husband  by 
Knavifh  pradifes,  couzen’d  my  Father  of  juft  before  he 
dyed - 

SirG.  Z.  Thafsmy  dcfign  to  force  her  make  a  reftitutioa 
of  your  Eftate ;  for  all, all  (he  has  you  (hall  be  foie  Comman- 
drefs  of- - - 

Mrs.  H,  YourPromifes  are  great - 

Sir  G.  L.  The  performance  too  (hall  be  fo ,  her  golden 
(howers  (liall  fall  into  your  lap ,  and  one  kifs  (hall  ranfom 
ineftimable  Jewels  from  their  imprifonment  of  her  Cabinet ; 
come,  come,  my  fweet,  let  me  partake  of  the  boundlefs 
blifs  cf  Love. 

Mrs.  H.  Let  me  a  while  confider  Sir - 

Sir  G.  Zo  Time  enough  to  confider  when  we  have  tafted 
of  Love  s  pleafing  banquet,  and  this  minute  loft  may  be. 
ominous  for  the  future.* - 

Mrs.  H,  I  ask  but  one  days  time.  Sir  Gregory  then,  let  the 
reft  be  yours. 

Sir  G.  Z.  Happy,  happy  I,  ’tis  granted  Madam  •  one  kifs, 

my  Dear,  and thenTm gone -  [_kifsher.. 

Oh  how  divinely  does  (he  kifs  f  [^y^fide. 

So  great  a  gift  muft  be  thus  rewarded -  [Gives  her  a  Ring,. 

Mv.  H.  Within  Wife,  Sweetheart,  where  are  you? 

Mrs.  H,  Oh  Heav'ns ,  Sir  Gregory ^  my  Husband !  (hould 
he  find  you  here  ? — 

Sir  G,  L,  Fear  nothing.  Madam,  the  Devil  can  t  know  me 
in  this  di('guife. 

Mrs.  H,  He’s  come  as  I  cou’d  wifh - Sir  Gregory^  let  me 

prevail  with  you  to  ftepintomy  Clofet  -  fonhou’d  be  come 

and 


(m); 

and  fe^  you  here,  I  am  fo  young  a  Sinner  J  my  guilt  wou’d 

quickly  betray  me. 

Sir  G,  Do  with  me  what  you  pleafe — I  wifh  I  were  w^ell 
off. - — -  \_She  locks  Sir  G.  into  a  Qlofet. 

-  •  _  ,  ■* 

Enter  Mr,  Hadland. 

Mrs.  H.  Now,  [my  Dear,  what  comfort  does  the  Law 
afford,  fliall  werecover  cur  loft  Eftate,  or  are  we  doomed  to 
eternal  Poverty? 

Mr.  H.  ’Tis  paft  retrieve,  Sweet  heart, - the  Fox  was 

too  fubtle  for  us ;  but  I  am  refolv'd  to  attempt  fomething  (hall 
either  end  my  life,  or  redeem  our  Eftate - 

Mrs.  H,  ’Tis  not  thereabout  yet,  Husband,  defpair  not, 
for  I  have  thought  upon  a  way  which  I  am  refolv’d  to  profe- 
cute,  and  if  it  takeeffed,  fay  once  a  Woman’s  undertaking 

may  profper - and  we  may  befaid  to  (hare  in  wit,  as 

well  as  in  your  forrows  •  but  till  that  opportunity  happens,  I 
have  a  rare  old  Fool  in  Limbo,  a  precious  vigorous  Lover,  of 
Threefcore  and  odd,  who  thinks  our  low  fortunes  may  make 

me  {loop  to  his  unlawful  defires - ’tis  Sir  Gregory  Love- 

much - fee  here  what  a  precious  bate  his  Traps  are  fur- 

niili  t  with  to  catch  diftreffed  Virtue. - 

Mr.  H,  ’Tis  a  rich  Ring  - - but  where  have  you  beftow'd 

that  lump  of  Leachery  and  Impotence? - 

Mrs.  H,  In  my  Cofet, - he’s  difguis’d  like  a  Porter^  do 

what  you  pleafe  with  him -  G.  m^kes  n  nolfe  within^ 

crying  out ^  fcat^  feat  rvhore — • 
within. 

SirG.Z.  Hell  and  the  Devil,  out  Cats,  out. 

Mr.  H,  What’s  the  matter  wdth  him - - 

Mrs.  H,  See  if  you  pleafe —  [Gives  him  the  Eey,,  he  opens 

the  Dore — (lipt  afide,  Sir,G, 
runs  out — aGat  is  feen. 

Sir  G,L,  Gad  take  me,Madam, — Is  your  Husband  gone  ? — 
a  confounded  Spawn  of  the  Devil  has  almoft  frighted  me  out 
of  my  wits  .  I  wonder  what  makes  people  fond  of  Cats,  wdien 
their  young  they  are  abfolute  Succubuffes,  and  Witches  when 
old - your  T abby  Satan,  a  Pox  on  her,  has  made  me  impo¬ 

tent  with  her  looks,  and  I  am  at  prefent  perfecftly  be-  > 

witcht - but  I  (hall  return  to  morrow,  fweet,  with 

C  2  new 


new  joys  and  vigour ,  when  thefe  Charms  arcendedr 

Mrs.  -H.  Provided  my  Cat  be  not  in  the  way - 

Sir  (7.  Z.  True,  Madam, — therefore  pray  let  me  pre¬ 
vail  that  Pufs  and  Husband  may  be  decently  removed,  for  the 
fight  of  either  will  make  my  Ague  fit  return. - - 

Enter  Hadland  ,  meets  Sir  Gregory  going  out. 

Sir  G,  Z.  Ha  !  her  Husband,  then  world  farewel,  for  now 
I  fliall  be  kill’d. 

Mr.  H,  How  no  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Sir  G,  Z.  A  poor  fellow,  an  t  pleafe  you. - 

Mr./i/.  Stay  friend,!  mullfpeak  with  you  before  you  go. — 

Sweetheart - Ha,  a  Letter,  from  whence  came  this? - - 

[^Snatches  the  Aetter, 

Sir  G,  Z.  Now  welcom  Death - ^he’ll  difcover  all - 

Mrs.  ZT.  Nay,  prithee  Husband  reftore  my  Letter  agen,  ’tis 

from  our  Coufin  in  the  City— - wou*d  have  me« - - 

Mr.  H,  How  in  a  man’s  hand  ? - 

Sir  6^.Z.  A  Plague  on  it ,  that  I  cou’d  not  counterfeit  a 
Womans  hand- - 

Mrs.  H,  One  of  her  Apprentices  writ  it  for  her — — 

Mr./Z  Do  not  tell  me  Stories- — I  partly  know  the  hand  - 
therefore  will  read  it.— 

Mrs.  H,  But  there  are  fome  fecrets  in  it  which  fhe  conjures 

me  not  to  let  any  one  fee - - 

Mr.  Z/.  Yet  her  Apprentice  might  write ’em — Now  l  am 
refolved  to  read  it. - 

Sir  G,  Z.  Now  I  am  paft  all  hopes,  I  (hall  be  kill’d  for  being 

my  own  Pimp - Pox  on  him,  he’s  poor,  confequently  de- 

fperate,  and  undoubtedlyhe’l  cut  my  Throat,  that  he  may  be 
bang’d,  and  be  out  of  his  mifery.. 

Mrs.ZZ.  You  fee,  Six  Gregory^  what  a  misfortune  your  flay 
has  brought  upon  us. - 

Sir  G,  Z.  Ay  too  late,  I  fee  Madam - were  I  well  off  of 

this  bufincfs,  the  Devil  Ibou’d  have  Married  Wives  for  me 
the  very  thoughts  of  their  Husbands  coming  up,  does  in  the 
midfiof  Enjoyment  pall  the  appetite  fo  ,  that  half  the  plea- 
fare’s  loft. 

Mr.  Z/.  A  fecret  indeed,  which  you  of  all  the  world  (liou’d 

have  kept  from  me - Is  this  the  fruits  of  your  pretended 

fan6liry  ? 


(u) 

fanftity  ?  are  all  your  admonitions  of  Patience  come  to  this  ? 
muft  I  be  made  themonfter  to  maintain  yourluft,  ungratefulj 

"falfe  Woman  ? - this  now  confirms  what  I  too  much  have 

heard  abroad,  concerngyou  and  Sit  Gregorjf  that  Goat,  but  I 

flrall  fpoil  the  Amore. - *  [^Sir  G.  L.  endeAvoms  to  Jleal  off. 

How  now  Rogue,  whether  fo  flyly- — — this  too ’s  the  Bawd  to 

that  Sir  Fifty- - but  Fie  reward  you  eVe  you  go.  — 

Mrs.  H.  Upon  my  knees,  I  begg - 

Mr.  //.  Rife,  not  a  word,  out  of  my  fight,  go - for  fear 

my  paftion  make  me  ra(hly  ad  what  I  may  too  late  repent 

of - -prepare  for  the  Country  to  go  to  your  Relations 

agcn - for  here,  I  Vow  never  tolive  longer  with  you, - 

out  ofmy  fight - go- -  Mrs,\dad\. 

S'lvG.L,  Then  (he's  my  own.  He  meet  her  at  the  Coach 
whenfhe  is  to  go,  take  new  Lodgings,  and  give  her  a  falfe 
name,  and  the  dear  delights  of  the  Town  will  eafily  prevail 
withhertoftay  and  embrace  my  offer;  befides,’tis  the  Com¬ 
mon  pradice  of  divorcT  Wives  to  have  Gallants  under  their 

Husbands  Nofes- - ha  fliers  gone,  I  like  not  his  ftaying. - - 

Mr.  H.  Now  Sii%  for  your  reward,  thus  I  make  ^Beats  him. 
acknowledgment,  for. I  can  ne’re  exped  to  be  out  of  your  debt. 
Sirtr.  Z.  Hold,  Sir  hold,  oh  hold,  w^hat  means  your^Wor- 


flup 


Mr.  H.  To  pay  you  for  your  pains.- 


Sir  G,  L,  I  was  paid  before  I  came  Sir  .  there’s  Porter  paid, 
writ  on  the  Letter,  Sir — — -  . 


Mr.-^-  Now,  Sirrah,  take  this  and  deliver  it  to  that  Dog  of 
a  Knight,  or  Tie  cut  your  Throat — ~  • 

Sir  G.L,  Lord  Sitjdo  you  queftion  it  Sir  ?  I  am  anhonourer 
of  your  Worfliips - 

Mr.  H,  Tell  him  if  he  meets  me  not,  he  muft  exped  to  be 
ported  fora  Coward' - 

SirG.  Z.  Gad  for  give  me  a  Challenge  ?  very  fine,  what 
have  I  got,  to  day  a  dry  bafting,  and  to  morrow  muft  be  run 
through  the  Lupgs -  [_y^pde.. 

Mr.  //.  Rogue  do  you  grunable — take  that  to  remember 
you  to  fave  your  Wind-pipe  - - 

SirC.Z.  Nouns,  l  ie  doT;  riedo’t  Sir.  [Zac/V. 


Enter 


Enter  Mrs.Yi\&\m^ht4ghir>g. 

Mrs./^.  Is  he  gone? 

y\x.H.  Yes,  withagood  bafting,  and  a  Challenge,  which 
rie  undertake  will  keep  him  waking  beyond  the  Cure  of 

Ofmm  for  this  Night-^^ — ^ 

\ 

0 

Enter  Noble. 

No.  bh  Sifter,  curfed  Luck— — ^theDice  and  Devil  prove 
my  Enernies  ,  my  laft  vHa^  dear  ftake  of  ten  Guinnies  are 
flown— and  now  I  begin  to  refie(5t  on  our  laft  difcourfe  about 

the  Widow,  is  your  defign  perfed: - 

Mrs.  H.  It  is — —take  no  care,  forlam  refolved  to  fetall 
right, — and  Brother, what  I  can  fpare,  take  and  try  once  more, 

what  kindnel’s  Fortune  will  (ho w^ -  '  . 

No.  Thanks  kind  Girl - -but  ftill  my  mind  runs  on  this 

damad  Widow,  no  revenge,  prithee  confider  Girl, - - 

Mrs.  H.  Leave  that  to  my  Care - —for  you  are  not  like  to 

know  any  thing,  tilll  fee Ifliall  fucceed - 

Ni).  Well,  honeft  Soul,  I  leave  it  to  thy  management ;  but 
let  each  other  exchange  Prayers  for  our  defigns.  {Exit, 

Mrs.  H,  Now  for  my  defign,  you!  be  aflifting. 

Mr.  H.  I  will - 

Mrs.M  Wele  about  it  then  ftraight - - 

Wit  now  perform,  what  Juftice  could  not  do; 

All  ways  are  juft,  when  we  our  Rights  purfue. 


ACT. 


ACT  II.  SCENE  I. 

^  Table*  Hofije* 

Mr,  Ga2.er3  IVUow ,  Mr,  Noddy^ 

I 

Gazer.  TElcom,  welcom  Widow,  to  a  Batchelor’s  houfe 
VV  here ,  a  fingle  man  I,  but  for  two  or  three 
Maids  that  I  keep. 

/'Vid.  Are  you  double  with  them  fometimes  then,  Sir, - 

Gaz.  An  exceeding  good  mourning  W it,  by  Cafrkorn  — 

Mr.  Nod.  I  proteft  Widow  y’are  a  moft  intolerable  pro¬ 
found  witty  Lady — - and  fo  I  kifs  your  paws - 

{^Scrapes  and  Qringes', 

Gaz.  Well  faid,  Mr. 

fVid.  I  am  oblig'd  to  you  for  your  Complement,  Sir,— ^ 

£nter  Sir  Gregory  hQv&much. 

*  , 

Sir  G,  L,  A  curfe  on  Hadlani^  I  (hall  not  forget  him  in  ha(tj 

[_ShrHgs, 

however  I’m  for  the  Widow,  and  will  ftrike  up  the  Match  the 
fooner,that  I  may  fend  into  the  Country  for  one  of  her  Tenants 
Daughters — for  I  muft  have  a  bit  of  young  fle(h. 

Gaz,  Sir  Gregory  j  You  honour  me— ^ — fee  our  Miftrefs,. 
keep  her  Company,  whilft  I  ftep  afide  and  look  after 
affairs— — 

Sir  G.  Z.  Your  Servant  Brother  Rival  - — You  fee  Widow,, 
what  power  your  beauty  has  to  make  Rivals  Friends  and  em¬ 
brace - as  thus- - Mr.  Noddy^  your  Servant. 

Noddy,  Your  Slaves  have,  to  the  third  and  fourth  Genera¬ 
tion,  ^\xGregory, 

IVtd.  Sir  Gregory  you  were  remifs  in  your  duty  to  day— 

Sir  G,L.  Your  pardon,  your  pardon  Widow - but  when, 

when  will  the  bleft  day  arrive  that  I  (hall  take  poffeflion  of  my 
treadire  in  thee,  Widow  ? 

PFtd,  In  a  day  or  twoldiallmake  my  Choice  Gregory  y 
and  then  ? - -  Six 


Sir  (7.  A  And  then  to  bed  Widow,  ha  Lady  bright! - 

this  Noddy  s  a  very  Afs,  Gdzer  2.  Gull.- — — - 

IVid.  couple  of  Fop'S- - but  Sir  ! 

SirG.  Z.  I  underhand  you,  a  kifs  for  the  Conceit  fake, 
Widow. 

Nod,  A  murrion  on  him,  how  my  mouth  waters - -what 

acurfcd  thing  is  modefty,  •  - 

Enter  Gazer — with  his  Tenants, 

if- 

Gaz,  If  conceit  will  ftrike  the  ftroke,  have  at  the  Widows 
Plumb^tree,  Fie  piit  em  ail  down  for  a  Banquet,  Widow,  and 
Gentlemen,  my  Friends  and  Servants,  I  make  you  wait  long 

here  for  a  Batchelor’s  pitance - 

/Vtd.  Oh  Sir,  you  are  pleas’d  tobemodeft^ - - 

Gaz.  No  by  my  troth  Widow,  you  (hall  find  me  otherwife, 

Nujick  plays  foftly — Enter  Tenants  with  a  Banquet  ^Twelve  Dijhc  5 
with  fix  Me n^  being  the  Twelve  Signs, 


IVid,  Hows  this?  the  Twelve  Months  for  our  Plates,  and 
the  Twelve  Signs  for  our  Treat, 

Gaz,  Thefe  are  the  figns  of  my  Love  Widow — 

dVid,  I  am  forry  you  (hould  be  at  fuch  Charges,  J/V,  to  feaft 

us  a  whole  Month  together^ - 

Gaz^  Widow  th  art  welcome  a  month,  a  year,  for  ever  to 


me - - 

/Vid,  What  are  thofe  brought  in  the  Banquet  ? 

Gaz,  My  Tenants  they  ftand  for  Faffing  dayes» 

Sir  G,L.  Or  the  weeks  in  Lent. 

Gaz.  Y’are  in  the  right,  iS'ir  Gregory ,,  fweet  Widow  take 
your  place  here  at  y^ries^  that’s  the  head  fign  *  a  Widow  is  the 

head  till  (he  is  married - 

/'fid.  But  married,  what  is  (he  then  ? - - 

Gaz,  The  middle,  the  middle  Widow — Sir  Gregory  Love- 
much^  pray  fit  here  at  Taumsyb^y  fay  y’are  a  good  Town-Bull, 

Sir  G.  L.  ^pare  your  Friends,  Sir - - — — 

Gaz,  Mr.  Noddy  don’t  fall  back  fo - here’s  Gemini  for  you 

Sir ;  for  you  had  two  chopping  Boyes  by  your  laft  Wife — 


Noddy.  Ho  harm  in  that,  i/>,  the  Widow  may  like  me  the 
better - 

/Vid.  But,  Sir^  methinks  your  Sigm  are  not  perfed,  your 
Tenants  would  do  well  to  help  fill  the  Table - - 

Gaz,  By  th'Mafs  it’s  true.  Widow - Tenants  for  onoc 

fit  down  with  your  Hatts  on .  but  fpare  the  Meat  I  charge  you, 
as  you  hope  for  new  Leafes,  I  muft  make  my  Signs  draw  oUt  a 
month  yet,  with  a  bit  every  morning  at  breaktaft,  and  at  Fdl 
Moon  Mith  a  whole  one;  that’s  reftorative,  fit  round,  fit 
round,  and  do  not  fpeak  good  Tenants,  You  may  be  bold 
enough,  To  you  eat  but  little :  How  like  you  thiSjWiaow'  ?  — 

IVtd,  It  fliowes  well.  Sir - 

Gaz.  By  my  troth,  Widow,  Ttn  fickthat  day  my  Table's 
empty  ;  I  v\  ifli  fome  CJhefi:  or  other  to  fill  that  gapp  there — 

'  /fid.  Indeed  the  peet  for  want  of  covering  may  catch  cold, 
and  then  the  head  will  quickly  feel  it — — 

Gaz.  Why  then  you  may  draw  up  your  Leggs  and  lye  roun¬ 
der  together. 

Sir  G.  L.  In  troth  ,  Madam,  my  Neighbour’s  a  Notable 

Wagg - 

/Vid.  His  Witt  encreafes  with  his  eating. 

£nter  Mrs.  Had  land  in  MardsQloathsy  comes  in  finging. 

I  Mrs.  Hadland  difguis^d  like  her  Serving-man. 

4. 

Mrs.  H.  Gentlemen,  your  Servants. 

Gaz.  Another  Suitor  ?  then  Pifees  will  be  covered. 

Mrs.H.  Madam,  youl’e  pardon  my  Intrufion .  Iheardyour 
mirth,  and  thought  a  fober  Gentleman  might  be  admitted  to 
partake - 

/Vid.  There  needs  no  excufejiS'/V^and  with  that  Gentleman’s 
leave  I  intreat  you  to  fit  and  do  as  we  do. 

Gaz.  Young  Gentleman  pray  fit,  Y  are  heartily  welcome  by 
Ceres. 

IVid.  Pray  make  room  for  the  Gentleman-- — 

Gaz.  Sit  ftill  Tenants,  Fie  call  in  all  your  Old  Leafes,  and 
wrack  you  elfe. 

Mrs.  H.  Sirrah,  Take  my  Hat  and  Sword - 

JVid.  Then  ^S/r,  you  mean  he  (liall  fit  as  he  comes  ? 

D  Gaz. 

j 


(|8) 

€fa&.  I>  and  he  were  a  Lord  he  (hall  not  fit  abovt  myTe^ 
nantSjl’le  not  have  two  Lords  to  ’em  jfo  I  may  look  for  my  Rent 
in  another  man’s  breeches. 

Mrs.  H.  Gentlemen  fit  ftill,  Tie  difturb  no  body,  but  here 
take  my  fortune- - 

[d’/rJ  Acmn  at  the  lower  end  o'th'TaHe. 
Gaz.  If  you  love  Ei(b,  pray  fall  too,  Sir .  had  you  come 
fooner,  you  might  hapned  among  fome  of  the  Flefli  figns  but 
now  they  are  all  taken  up.  Firgo  had  bin  a  good  Difli  for  you, 
had  not  one  of  my  Tenants  bin  fomcwhat  too  bufie  with 
her. 

Mrs.  H.  I’m  extreamly  pleas’d  with  my  Fortune  here  Sir„ 
’tis  the  conceited’!!  Banquet  I  ever  met  with——  ’ 

Sir  G.L.  What  fay  you  to  a  bit  of  Taurus  ? 

Mrs.  H.  The  Bull’s  too  rank  for  me - 

Sir  G.Z.  How  Sir  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Too  rank,  Sir  does  it  offend  you  ? 

Sir  G.L.  Forbear,  or  I  (liall  ftrike  you  as  dumb  as  your  was- 

tery  Kindred - 

Mrs.  H.  With  your  heels  or  horns? 

Sir  G.L.  Perhaps  with  both - 

Mrs.  H:.  It  muft  be  when  I  am  afleep  them 
Mr.  H.  It’s  a  brave  GMe,  and  nobly  managed!.  \^Wjide. 
Gaz.  Hbld  Gentlemen,  for  the  fake  of  Mankind  let  not  the 
Planets  fall  out  j  for  if  they  deftroy  one  another,  what  a  world 
of  abortive  births,  we  (hall  have — —Sirrah,  run  and  fetch  my 
Sun  Cupp,  his  Beams  (ball  difperfe  thele  clouds  of  Contcur 
aion. 

/f'^id.  Sir,  I  make  kmyrequeft  toyou,  tofit - 

Mrs.  H.  Madam,  you  are  obey’d - 

/Fid.  Each  look  I  take  cnereafes  my  defi'res,  fuch  charms  li 
never  faw  before and  (Iwu’d  he  not  be  a  Servant,  my  hopes 
will  be  all  defeated. 

Gaz.  How  is’t  Widow?  Gentlemen  chear  up,  fair  weather 

in  all  Quarters ;  the  Sun  will  rife  anon,  i’ve  fent  for  him - 

Oh  here  he  comeS' — Sing  firrah,  fing  the  Song  I  gave  you. 


£nter 


iipy 

Emtf  A  Stfvint  idth  agreM  like  tkeSiml 

Man  fings* 
u 

Ome  fll  to  thehrim^  for  the  Sun  does  go  touniy  ] 

^nd  vifits  the  World  in  a  d/tf  ; 

Our  glafs  is  our  Sun^ 

Through  our  World  he  does  Yun^ 

And  each  little  drof  is  a  Ray. 

2. 

As  the  Sun  with  his  Rayes  does  rifen  the  Edrth^ 

And  guild  ell  the  World  with  his  Light  | . 

So  powerful  Wine  ^ 

Our  Witts  does  refney 
^  And  ripens  our  Joyes  to  delight. 

Gdz,  Now  fill  it  to  the  Widow - - 

Wid.  What  s  here  a  Sun  f 

Gaz.  It  does  betoken,  Madaiiij  a  chearful  day  to  foin4 
body. 

Wid.  Gentlemen,  my  Service  to  ye  all;  for  ye  know  the 
muft  go  through  the  Twelve  Signs — ^  £She  drinks^ 

Gaz.  Moft  witty  Widow,  you  jump  with  my  Conceit ; 
there’s  not  a  hair  between  us. 

Wid,  Give  it  Sir  Gregory. 

Sir  G,  L.  I  am  the  next  through  whom  the  Golden  flame 
muft  (hine,  the  poor  Feet  there  mufl:  wait  and  cool  a  while. 

Mrs.  H.  My  time  will  come,  Sir - - 

Gaz,  So  round  it  goes - - 

Fill  it  him  again.  Sirrah - - 

Nodd,  Filft  me  ?  why  I  drank  lafl:,  Sir. 

Gaz.  I  know  you  did,  but  Gemini  muft  drink  twice^unlefe 
you  mean  that  one  of ’em  fliould  be  choak’t.  ; 

.  -1  drjnks  Agenl 

-  D  2  J\^od^ 


(IS) ' 

No^,  Well  Mr.  <74^^;*,  y’are  a, merry  Man - - 

Fly  frbni  -m'y'heart  all- variable  thoughts^,*  -  (lie  that’s 
entic’d  by  every  pleafing  objeiSij  lhall  find  fmali  Pleafure,  and 

as  little  Reft -  \_y4ftie^ 

Sir  Gregory  Lovemuch— — 

Mrs.  H.  With  your  pardon,  ■  Madam,  is  this  Sir  Gregory 
Lovemuch  1 

*  •  ''(<1  •  .  •  *  »  » 

Sir  6^.  L,  I  arri)  Sir^  I'dare  own  my  name^- — 

Mrs.  H.  There’s,^  rank  Villain  bears  that  name  -  are  you 
of  that  Family,  Sir  ? 

SirC/.Z.  IfcwySir  ? 


Mrs.  H.  Nay  Sir^’by  Heav’n  flit  ftill— leave  roaring,  I  in^ 
tend  anon  to  bait  you - 

Gaz.  Yet  agen  ?  if  you  love  me  Gentlemen,  let’s  have  no 
roaring  here— If  I  had  thought  of  this.  I’d  havefent  my  Bull 
to  the  Bear-Garden. 

Mrs.  H.  Sirrah,  commend  my  Love  and  Service  to  the  Wi¬ 
dow,  defireher  Ladiihip  to  taftethat  Morfel — 

5  Sir  G.  L.  Letter  on  a.  Trencher^ 

•  •  c  aatlMfs.  H.  curries  it  to  the  Widow* 

Mr.  H,  This  is  the  Bitt  I  watcb’t  for  all  this  while. 

Sir  G.  And  wherein  has  this  name''6f  ‘mine  offended,  that 
you  are  fo  liberal  of  your  infamous  Titles  ?  lam  aftranger  to 
thee,  but  it  muff:  be  known  Sir,  e’re  we  two  part - 

Mrs.  H.  And  good  reafon  Sir^ - 1  don’t  intend  to  end  fo 

calmly  with  youj  forrny  pretious  Sir^  I  defign  to  cut  your 
Throat.  .  .  . 


IVid.  Oh  ftrike  me  dead !  what's  here — this  (hould  be  your 
hand,  Sir  Gregory, 

SirG.Z.  Undoubtedly,  ’tisoneoftheLetters  Ifent  to  you, 
^Widow. 

IVid,  Much  good  may  do  ye  Gentlemen—  [_Mifes,, 

Nod,  Niggers,  noggers,  what  ailes  the  Widows - 

Gaz,  The  Widow  paints  White,  fome  there, 

quickly -  ‘ 

/Vid.  Oh  Treachery  unmatchT,  unheard  of  Villany  I 
SirG,  How  do  you,  Madam  ?- — ‘  . 

'  '  ^td,  O  impudence !  does  my  Difeafe  asklaow  Ido?  can  it 


torment 


torment  my  heartj  and  look  with  a  I'relli  colour  in  my  face  ? 

Sir  G.  What  means  the  Widow ?:  i 
Gaz.  What  qualrri  is  tlifs^Madam  \  I  hope  my  Ram  does  not 
flick  in  your  ftomach.  * 

Wid,  Nojbut  an  Old  Leacherous  Goat^afalfe  Villain  does — - 
He  that  wohd  know  a  Villjain  when  he  meets  hirpjet  him  look 

here  ;  Here  is  a  Glafs  will  refled  his  perfed  Charader - ^ 

Oh  thou  preferver  of  my  flate^pray  t^llmeoSir,  [TaMrshov^^. 
that  I  may  pay  you  allmy  Thanks  together,  what  bleffed  acci¬ 
dent  brought  that  Letter  to  your  hand,  which  has  been  long 
kept  fecret  from  me  in  my  Enemies  power  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Pleafe  you  to  retir, e^, Madam,  I  fliall  unfold  this  Rid- 

die - -  '  ^  ' 

/Vid,  Thou  Balilisk  to  Virtue  out  of  my  fightjand  ne  re  come 
riear  me  more — ^  Gentlemen  pray  come  in  and  partake  of  a 

Story  which  may  prove  beneficial  to  you—  H.  Wid. 

\  £xeu>nt. 

Gaz.zxi^N.od.  W*e’ follow,  Madam-- — ^  ■ 

Nod,  NiggarSjSir,  why  don’t  you  budge? — s’heart  thruft 
him  out.  .  '  •  , 

Gaz,  Out  ofmydores  thou  treacherous  Fox - - 

.  SItG,  All  Curfes  fcatter  you' — —  ;  r  ,  :  ■* 

Gaz,  Da  you  thunder  ?  if  you  had  ft  aid  Fd  have  made  bold 
to  have  ript  out  feme  of  my  Bull  out  of  your  belly  again^ — * 
Noddy,  Now  for  the  Widow^  fince  the  Knight’s  remov'd, 
1  am  refolv’d  to  get  drunk,  infufexonfidence,  be  very  rude, 
and  then  they  fay  a  Widow  will  yield. 

Gaz,  Come,  Brother  Rival,  let  us  to -the  Widow,  and  learn 
of  her  what  T reacbery  this  is— \_^Ex€unt, 
Mr.  H,  Thus  far  my  Wifes  defigns  are  fiiccefsful ;  now  to 
my  Charge,  I  muft  find  out  her  Brotheijand  bring  him  hither 
to  my  Wife  ^ .  wh^  (lie  intends  I  know  not.  {Exk^ 

i  •'  ■  *  ' 


SCENE 


SCENE  the  Second.' 

S^im, 

Sim.  My  defigns  work  rarely !  well,  if  I  go  on  and  profpcr,' 
my  Statue,  when  I  dye,  (hall  be  fct  up  in  Brafs  with  an  Infer!- 
ption,  H^re  Ijes  the  MAchiAvelof  Love  Intre’tgues — The  two 
Young  Blades  are  clofeatiton  a  wrong  feent,  whilft  the  Old 
Mea  are  ready  to  diffolve  with  joy. 

Enter  Sly  Olivier  4  Dutch  Boy, 

Sir  O.  Oh  come,  come,  are  you  there,  Sir  ? - 

SAm,  Life!  what*s  the  matter  now  ? 

Sir  O.  There*s  a  new  Reckoning  come  in  fince  I  faw  you 
laft. 

SAm.  Pox  on^t,  I  thought  all  had  bin  paid,  I  hate  after- 
reckonings.  Z^fide. 

Sir  O.  Pray  come  near  Sir,  let’s  be  acquainted  with  you — 

SAm.  You  honour  me  too  much5Sir. - - 

Sir  O.  Sirrah,  Y’are  impudence  is  great,  nay  you  have  bin 
bold  enough  too  with  my  purfe  abroad,  if  I  am  rightly  in¬ 
form’d  .  by  Gogmagog  if  it  be  true.  He  have  theehang’d, 
drawn  and  quarter’d. 

SAm.  Who,  I  bold  with  your  purfe,  Sir  ? 

Sir  O.  Yes  you  Sirrah — did  not  you  bring  me  word  about 
Ten  Weeks  fince,  my  Wife  was  dead  ? 

SAm.  Yes,  true  Sir,  very  true  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Pray  ftay,Sawce-box, and  hear  me  out;  and  did  not 
you  likewife  fay,  That  with  the  Money  I  fent  to  defray 
my  Wifes  Charges,  (he  being,  as  you  did  aver,  dead,  you 
brought  home  my  Daughter,  whom  by  accident  you  met 
with  at  Antwerp  ? 

SAm.  Right  as  can  be,  Sir,  I  never  found  your  Worflfip  in  a 
falfeTale  yet. 

Sir  O.  I  thank  you  for  your  good  w^’ord.  Sir  •  but  Tm  like  to 
find  your  Worfhip  in  two  at  once.  V 

Sam.  I  (hould  be  forry  to  hear  that,  Sir.*— 

Sir 


Sir  0.  I  believe  you  Sir^ — ^vithin  this  month  my  Wife  was 
alive  (which  a  Dutch  Merchant,  Father  to  this  Boy  who  was 
juft  now  with  me,  will  juftifie^,fo  there’s  fix  Weeks  of  your 
Ten  abated. 

Sam,  Strange !  how  men  are  grown  to  lying  •  that  it  is 
falfe,  rie  juftifie  it  with  my  lifcj  Sir;  Fm  fure;  poor  Lady^  I 
dropt  a  Tear  over  her  Grave ;  fo  did  my  Young  Mafter  too — 
if  this  Merchant  were  here,  Ide  tell  him  to  his  face  that  he 
wears  a  double  Tongue  ;  that  is,  Dutch  and  £nglijh — will  the 
Boy  fay  it.  Sir  ? - 

Sir  O.  Yes  that  he  would,  could  you  underftand  him  •  for 
he  fpeaks  nothing  but  Dutch, 

Sam,  All  the  better.  Fie  gabble  fbmething  to  him —  h 
Ho'tfie  kaloifle  kalooskin  fe  vou-^  Dar  2>un  alia  gaskin  ? 

[To  the  Boy  I 

D.  Boy.  Ick  ivet  neat  watt  hey  zackt  y  Ick  vnverjlon  ewe 
neat. 

Sami  I  thought  as  much - 

Sir  O.  What  fayes  the  Boy  ? 

Sam.  He  fayes  his  Father  is  troubled  with  an  impcrfeftion 
at  one  time  ©“f  the  Moon - 

Sir  O.  Does  the  Boy  fay  fp  ? 

Sam\  I  knew  there  was  fomething  in’t^ — your  Wife  alive  I 
will  you  believe  allTales,  Sir 

SirO.  But  Sir  he  told  me  he  faw  this  Wench  you  brought 
home,  zty^ntwerfin  an  Inn;  he  tells  me  I  am  plainly  coufen- 
ed,  and  that  (he’s  not  my  Daughter. 

Sam.  All’s  dilcovered - how  Sir,  not  your  Daughter  I 

muft tot  again. 

Quisquivikin  Sadlamara  alia  pifskickin  fows  clows ^  h&ff  tofte  le 
eumberfbaw^  bounsbufs  boxfeeno. 

D.  Boy.  Ick  an  jawtht^  inthein  clappon  de  he  eke  y  I  dinkevte 
zein  zennon, 

Sam.  Oh  ho  !  zein  zennon  /  I  thought  I  (hould  find  it  out 
at  laft  5  The  Boy^^zyts  they  never  came  near  .^ntwerp^  but  a 
quite  contraryway,  round  about  by — Parma, 

Sir  O.  What  means  he  by  ^ein  Zennon^  Sam  f 

Sam,  Thatis^  he  faw  no ihch  Wench  in  an  Inn;  ’tis  well  I 
came  fo  opportunely  to  get  it  out  of  the  Boy  before  his  Father 

comes  t 


i'  '• 

pray  be  Wary  Sir-j'tti 
tend  a  charitable  bufittefs,  me 

I 

on  you.  .  >  t 

Str  0.  M.ifs  art  advis’d  of  that  ? 

lS’4;5^:.T;he- Age  is ’cunning.  Sir.  ^befides,  a  Dutchman  will 
live  upon  any  ground,  aaid  work  Butter  out  of  a  Thiftle. 

Sir  0.  Troth  thou  fayes  true  iti  that .  they  re  the  beft  thri- 
yers  inTurneps,  Cabidges,  and  Hartichokes,  our  jEnglijh  are 
not  like  ’em.  ‘  .  ' 

Sa?n,  OhfyeSir,  whe  the  Treat  that  a  "States- man  of  Hoi- 
land,  gives^would  either  choak  or  ^dLXvtzn  jEngl/jh  mah^  dryed 
Stock'  filh,  pickled  Herring,  or  the  like,  Sir.^ — — 

Sir  O.  Sa?n,  ask  him  from  whence  they  came  when  they 
came  hither,  .  -  • 

Sam,  That  I  will,  Sir — Qulluaron  lagcofo^  lageen^lagan^rufft^ 
funkatee,  \  :  .  '■  v.;-,. 

D.  Boy.  Nime  awelgh  de  each, 

Sam,  What,  what  ?  I  cannot  blame  him  then. 

SirO.  What  fays  he  to  thee?  .  ^ 

Sam,  The  poor  Boy  blurties  for  him,  he  tells  me-his  Father 
came  frommakingmerry  with  certain  of  his  Gountrey-men,' 
and  he’s  a  little  fteept  in  English  Beer- ;  there’s  no  heed  to  be 
taken  of  his  Tongue  now. 

Sir  O,  Why  this  is  ftrange,  howcameft  thou  by  all  this? 
the  Devil  take  me  if  I  heard  him  fpeak  above  three  words  to 
you.  .  ;  -  '  '  ■  \ 

Sam,  6h  Sir,  the  Dutch  is  a  very  wide  Language,  you  fliall 
have  Ten  Englijh  words  go  to  the  Explaining  of  one  Dutch — • 
As  for  example,  Gulldergoofe — there’s  a  word  foryou,Mafter. 

Sir  O,  Why  what  is  that  fame— <5/^// - Gull — ^-Guilder- 

goofe^  ha  ?  •  ‘  ' 

Sam,  The  Englifh  is' — How'  do  you  and  all  your  Genera¬ 
tion  ? 

SirO,  Why ’tisimpoffible/tisimpoflible,man - 

Sam,  Thus  I  prove  it  by  the  Explanation,  S^r,. — Gull — how 
do  you  1  dcr^  and .  Goofe^ — your  Generation,  \ 

Sir  O,  Methinks  the  Language  is  a  little  fawcey-^ — -Goofe^ 
my  generation — quoth  a  ?  but  firrah,how  came  you  to  under- 
ftand  Dutch  fo  well  ? 

i  Sam, 


.  •>  .... 

e’'W6rlci‘}s;fubtIe,  come  and  pre- 
:erly  to  work  out  a  piece  of  mony 


(^5) 

Sam.  By  going  to  fetch  home  my  Young  Miftrefs^  Sir,  we 
had  in  our  Company  a  YoungFrokin,  who  taught  us  it  in  a 
trice.  Sir.' - - 

Sir  0.  What  in  a  moneths  time  ? 

Sam,  rie  undertake,  Sir,  in  a  Fortnights  time  you  (hall  fpeak 
as  good  Dutch  Native  oiHolUndj  if  you  would  learn, 
Sir — I  (liall  be  tript  anon — pox  on’c  wou’d  I  were  fairly  oS- — 

>Ile  gofeckout  yourSon,Sir Youfliall  hear  what  Thunder 
he^le  bring  M'ith  hini' — - — ■ 

Sir.  O.  Do  fo,  for  I  le  have  ye  all  face  to  face - - 

Sam.  Cuds  me  \\  hat  EKe,  Sir, - If  you  take  me  fo  near 

the  Net  agen,  He  give  you  leave  to  wring  my  Neck  oft' — - - 

I  am  con  e  oft'  fairly  :  We  are  undone  in  Dutch ,  all  our  Three 
months  Roguery  is  come  over  in  a  Butter-Firkin.  [_£xit. 

Sir  O.  By  Gogmagog  an  intricate  bus’nefs  this;  I  am  fo 
loft  between  two  Tales,  L  know  not  which  to  truft,— The  Boy 
is  the  likelieft  to  tell  truth;  for  he  is  not  yet  old  enough  to  un¬ 
derhand  iniquity - but  then  why  rtiould  the  Father  tell  me 

a  lie.  he  gets  nothing,  certainly  experts  nothing;  but  by  my 
troth  if  be  does  expert,  he  gets  nothing  of  me,  and  fo  much 

good  may  it  do  him - but  however.  Fie  in  and  examine  the 

bufinefs  further  -  — *  \Beckons  the  Dutch  Boj^ 

'[^Exeunt. 


act  III.  SCENE  I. 

yl/ry.  Hadland  and  her  Man — Husband. 

Mrs.  H.  T  Have  fent  in  to  the  Widow - 

JL  Mr.  H.  Thou  plyeft  thy  bufinefs  clofe - the 

Coaft  is  clear  yet - that  was  a  good  furprife  you  put  upon 

Sir  Gregory - 

Mrs,  H.  I  found  him  the  fenfibleft  Fool  of  the  three  to 
whom  the  Widow  was  inclin’d  ;  therefore  ought  to  be  re« 

mov’d - be  fure,  Husband3to  ftand  Sentinel,  and  let  me  have 

warning  when  they  come,  and  Tie  rout  ’email - 

Mr,/?.  Tm  gone  my  Witty  Sweet — — - 


Enter 
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Enter  Servant.1 

Servant.  My  Lady,  Sir,  begs  your  pardon  for  making  yo^'. 
waitjand  fhe  will  be  with  you  fo  foon  as  (he  has  difpatcht  feme 
of  her  Tenants  come  from  Kent, 

Mrs.  H,  Thank  you  Sir,  'tisfit  I  (hould  attend  her  leifure. 

[_Servant  Exit, 

Thofe  were  my  Tenants  once,  but  what  relief  now ;  yet  e  re 

wc  part.  Widow,  I  (hall  have  full  revenge - Your  heart  is 

mine  already,  and  when  the  whole  Cargoe’s  in  my  power,, 
rie  hoift  my  failes,  and  with  my  ftreams  playing  in  the  Aire^ 
make  to  the  bleft  Harbour  of  repofe - 

Enter  Mr,  Hadland. 

Mr.  H,  Wife,  the  pair  of  Fools  are  come  juft  now  lighted 
out  of  the  Coach, - 

Mrs.  H,  Now  to  your  duty — forKliall  deal  a  little  rough¬ 
ly  with  you,  but  you  muft  not  take  it  ill  •  for  my  obedience  is 
in  ray  Pettycoat  Pocket,  and  not  about  me  at  prefent. 

Mr.  H.  life  me  as  you  pleafe - 

Mrs./Y.  I  hear  "em  coming — help  me  a  ^She fulls  offHat^ 
little* —  Now^  ftep  back  and  be  very  cere-  J  CrevatfiarterSy 
monious — Where  be  thofe  Fellowes, who  J  and  makes  as  if 
looks  out  there?  Is  there  nere  a  Rafcal  t,  dr  effingh  erf  elf¬ 
in  the  way  to  conduct  the  Gentlemen  in - 1  find  I  am  like 

to  be  finely  ferved  among  ye,  but  I  (hall  fet  a  new  face  on  the 
houfe  ere  it  be  long — how  fneakingly  do  you  ftand  there  ; 
but  I  (liall  make  you  flye  to  receive  and  execute  Commands, 
before  I  have  done.  {Beats  Mr,  R. 

Enter  Noddy. 

Nod,  This  Is  moft  infupportable !  what  f  Noddy  to  keef 
beating  your  Man !  hold  Sir,  what  mean  jMrs.  Hfrom  beat- 
yoy  ?*__  ^tid  jbe  heats 

Xhm, 


Mrs,  H, 


(i7) 

Tvlrs.  /■/.  I  begg  your  pardon — Gentlemen  your  Servant~ 
Sirrah  call  your  Miltrefs,  tell  her  I  wonder  (lie  ftayes  fo  long  ^ 
Gentlemen  you  muft  pardon  Womens  frailties,  their  decking 
and  trimming  themfelves^  make  em  often  commit  fuch  rude- 
nefs. 

JVodd,  How’s  this  ?  nay  then  w^e  are  chous’d - ^and  I  have 

fpent  both  time  and  money  to  a  fair  end - 

Sm\  What  a  new  Lord  in  the  Widow^s  houfe  ? —  would  I , 
were  fairly  off.  for  Fie  lay  my  life  he  has  hruck  the  Widow 

in  a  fair  Planet - let  me  fee,  let  me  fee-^ — in  Qaudit  ? 

then  ’tis  too  true,  for  that  s  a  damn’d  Leacherous  Planet. 

A^oddy,  Sir,  Your  Servant -  {Oprs  togol 

Mrs.  H.  By  my  faith  you  (hall  not  ftir  till  you  have  feen 

make  hide  and  defire  your  Miftrefs  to  come  dowm - 

Mrs.  H.  She  defires  to  be  excus'd,  Si^i  the  Milliner  has 

brought  Gloves  to  (liow  her - - 

Star.  How  plain  Ifbel  ?  Then  I  know^  how  the  world  goes  - 
ay,  ay,  too  true,  he  has  her - a  Pox  on  thefe  Wi¬ 
dow's,  there’s  no  truft  in  ’em— - 

Mrs.  H.  They  are  gall’d' - the  Rogues  begin  to  fneak — 

Noddy.  Come,  let  us  deal  off,  and  take  no  notice  of  him,’ 
for  he’l  jear  us  to  death  fliould  we  day — Love  is  not  by  defert, 
but  fuch  fluttering  half-witted  Hectoring  Blades  are  the  only 

taking  men  with  you  buxome  Widows - come  away. 

Mrs.  H.  WhatjGentlemen  are  you  for  the  Wine-Cellar? — 
Sirrah  condud  em  down,  by  that  time  you  have  drank  your 

Mornings  draught  Ifhel  will  be  ready- - 

Noddy.  Spare  your  Wine  Sir,  I  befeech  you - for  fince 

the  Widow  is  difpos’d  of - we  have  no  bufinefs  here. 

Gaz.  Fie  fee  the  Wine  in  a  Drunkard’s  (hoe  fird,  and  drink  t 

after  he  has  brew’d  it - Hang  her,  let  her  go,  (lie’s  fitted 

yfaith;  a  proud  domineering  young  Coxcomb - he’l  quickly 

rattle  her  bones,  and  go  to  Dice  with  her  Money,  or  at  lead: 
pick  up  fome  common  Orange- wench,  fet  dp  her  Coach,  gay 
Cloaths,  teach  her  to  confront  his  Wife,  and  laugh  Modedy 
out  of  Countenance,  orlhavenoskillin  Aftrology;  if  he  is  fb 
fawcy  now  to  call  her  plain  ihel  be  Bitch  and  Whore  be¬ 

fore  a  Month  comes  about [^Noddy  arid  Star  JExemt. 

Mr. They  have  given  you  the  flip - 

E  2  Mrs; 
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Mrs.  H.  Hang  ’em  there  are  three  rubs  pafl: - and 

now  for  the  Widow.  Thus  like  a  younger  Brother  Tie  begin 

my  fortune,  put  on  impudence,  talk  wantonly, - and  ruffle 

her  luftily. 

Mr.  //.  But  if  flie  fliould  yield,  what  then - 

Mrs.//.  Wellconfider’d,  to  prevent  that,  youmuffflepin 

moft  officioufly,  and  interrupt  us — but  (lie’s  coming - 

Mr.//.  Adieu  witty  Wife,  and  I  le  be  fure  to  ftand  Cen- 
tineh 

Enter  Widow. 

Mrs.  //.  My  life, my  Dear  \_Runs  to  her  and  Embraces  her. 

IVidd.  I  fear  I  have  tired  your  patience  with  my  long  ftay 
Sir - 

Mrs,  //.  Who  wou’d  not  be  devout,  and  out- wait  patience, 
whenfuchaHeaven  is  the  reward - but  Widow,  y’are  in¬ 
debted  to  me - 

/Vidd.  As  howjl  pray — — 

Mrs.//,  I  love  you  Widow;  nay,  laugh  not,  for  I  exped: 
return,  or  look  to  your  felf,  for  Vm  refolv’d  to  fue  thee  in 

Cuptd^s  Court,  and  there  I  know  what  decree  will  pafs - 

/Vidd.  But  if  I  would  compound,  pray  Sir,  what  will 
fatisfie? 

Mrs.//.  Theendlefs  enjoying  thyfweet  felf,  Widow,  no¬ 
thing  lefs - 

So  by  compounding  a  fmallDebt  I  may  run  into  a 
greater - 

Mrs.  //.  Your  credit  will  be  the  better,  there’s  many  a 
young  Blade  would  give  you  half  the  purchafe  to  truft  you, — 
nay,  and  pay  ufe  for  it. 

/EM.  Some  of  thofe  roaring  Bawdy  talking  young  fellows 
would  be  idle,  were  it  for  fuch  interelf, 

Mrs.//.  Then  ’tis  a  match - Come  Widow,  (liort  fervice,. 

a  kifs  and  to  bed,  for  I  am  defperatcly  hungry  y  faith - - 

/VM.  Y  are  in  great  hafte,  Sir - 

Mrs.  //.  Troth  Widow,  I  have  an  excellent  ftomach - * 

and  to  provoke  thine ,  know,  that  my  kiffes  are  Virgins^ 
embraces  perfed,  ftrength  follid,  loveconftant,  but  to  come 
to  the  point,  all  extafie,  rapture !  /F/d.. 


IViL  Since  you  value  your  felf  on  your  lionefty.  Tie  put 

you  to’t  Sir, — Will  you  fwear  you  never  knew  Woman - 

Mrs.//.  By  all  that’s  good,  and  by  thy  fweetfelfl  fwear, 
that  never  as  Man  I  ever  yet  knew  Woman— — but  if  we  do 
not  agree,  faith  Madam,  I  exped  you  keep  it  fecret,  for  it  may 
fpoil  my  future  being  ;  for  a  fober  mahjis  more  ridiculous  in 
this  Age,  then  he  was  priz'd  in  the  lafl: — — ■ 

How  his  mein  and  wit  furprize  me — ^-Well,  I  find 

I  fliall  love  him  -  for  I  am  very  apt  to  believe  what  he  fays - 

Mrs.  //.  Are  you  confidering  whether  you  may  believe  me 

or  not,  Madam - -then  take  altogether-- - fori  add  further, 

that  you  are  the  firft  Widow  5  Maid,  or  Wife  I  ever  made 
love  to - 

' /Vid.  There’s  ne’r  a  Jury  of  young  Women  in  Town  that 
were  to  view  you,  but  would  be  inclined  to  find  you  guilty — • 
therefore,  Sir,  I  am  apt  to  believe  there  is  fome  fecret  reafon, 

and  not  Devotion  keeps  you  from  it - 

Mrs.  //.  None  by  Heav*!! — I  kept  it  in  referve  for  thee - 

md.  For  Me,  Sir  ?— 

Mrs.  H,  Where  can  I  beftow  it  better^ — {Sings md'rum^tes 

the  PVidow, 

TFid.  What  means  this  infolence  and  rudenefs,  Sir  ? 

Mrs.//.  Fye,  Widow,  fye,  “tis pleafing  violence,  that  be¬ 
gets  delight. 

IVid,  lie  call  my  Servants,  Sir, - 

Mrs.//.  Do,  and  He  ufe  thee  ten  times  worfe  even  before 

witnefs,  and  then  thou  art  my  own  Widow - Come,  come, 

dear,  Iweet,  inticeing  Widow,  we  muft  withdraw — —we 
inufi-y  faith,  now,  now,  or  never  Widow. 

Enter  Mr-,  Hadland. 

Mr.  H,  Does  your  Worflfipcall  ?; 

Mrs.  //.  Pox  on  you  Dog,  are  you  peeping  ?  {Throws  her 

Hat  ^t  him. 

Thanks  good  thou  cameft  in  the  critical  Minute  {Hjide, 
iVid,  But  Sir,  let  us  breath  a  v-hile,  what  Encouragement 
have  I  given  you  to  make  you  thus  confident  and  forward, 
Sir  ? - 


Mrs,'. 


Mrs.H.  Love,  powerful  refiftlefs  Love- — -you  fee  what 
Mad-men  you  Women  make  us — Com^pMadam,  few  words, 

kind  confent  and  no  Ceremonies  are  moft  pleafing - 

fVid.  Well,  I  cannot  withftand,  for  I  begin  to  grow  as  im¬ 
patient  as  he  is, within  there  who  waits  ? — •  S^Enter  >/r.Hadk 

If  Mr,  NoMj'^x^  below,  bring  ’em  up, - - 

Mrs.  H,  IVe  loft  my  Widow  ,  I  fear,  there  arc  but  two 
ways  that  I  know,  which  leads  to  a  Widows  bed  .  they  are. 
Wealth  and  Impudence — —Now  if  I  have  took  the  wrong, 
how  I  (hall  curie  my  felf;  here  they  are,  nowrioveif  it  be 
thy  will  £^/ide. 

Enter  Gazer  and  Noddy^ 

Wid.  Gentlemen,  y’are  welcom,  I  am  now  fully  rcfolved 

to  choofe  one  of  ye  here,  let  me  fee - but  firft,  iAr.Gaz^er^ 

you  are  a  judicious  Ah rologicalPerfon,  do  the  Stars  fmile  to 
day  ?  if  not,  I  will  defer  my  choice. 

Gaz.  Let  me  fee  - - Oh  the  beft  time  in  the  world.  Ma¬ 

dam  •  for  juft  now  being  Lord  of  the  Afcendant,  is  en¬ 
tering  into  the  houfe  of  /^enf4^s — about  three  Minutes  three 

quarters  after  Eleven  this  morning - - 

ff^id.  That’s  well - and  lAv.Noddy^  your  judgment  of 

that  per(bn  walking  there,  what  think  you  of  him. 

Nodd,  What  I  think  ? — Why  I  think  he’s  well  made,  has  a 
aiery  mein,  I  believe  he  has  a  pretty  Judgment,  forhisTrim- 

ings  and  Cloathsare  not  very  contemptible - but  I  believe 

he’s  a  Whore-mafter,  for  he  has  notable  w^aggifli  Eyes. 

/Vid,  Then  bear  all  witnefs,  this  is  the  Man  whom  I  have 

chofe  to  be  my  Husband - and  ye  will  infinitely 

oblige  me  if  you  come  to  my  Wedding,  and  fo  your  Ser¬ 
vants.  [_Exitr\  \_Mrs.\{.  fir  Hts  and  Sings,' 

^The  Devil  go  with  you — 

Gaz,  I  ne’r  fufpeifted  my  Almanack  till  now. 

Mrs.  H,  Now  Gentlemen,  I  can  give  you  a  true  invitation 
and  welcom,  before  ’twas  but  a  flourilh  -  but  you  fee  Fortune 

will  be  the  bold  Adv^enturers  friend - 

Gaz,  That  I  (hould  over-look  this  damn’d  Eclipfe  of  the 

Moon, 


(3i) 

Moon,  which  was  this  morning,  tho  not  vifible  to  us ;  but  I 
wi(h  it  may  have  power  here,  and  by  a  forked  Influence,  make 
him  beat  her,  (he  Cuckold  him,  he  turn  her  out  of  Doors, and 

with  her  Eftate  maintain  a  Whore -  [Zo  Noddy. 

Amen  fay  I, - Sir,  your  Servant,  your  Servant. 

[Gaz.  Nod.  £x€unt, 

Mrs.  A  fair  riddance  of  a  brace  of  Fools. 

Mr.  H.  But  fee  your  Brother’s  come - 

Mrs.  H.  I  intend  to  fet  his  wit  to  work; 

£mer  Noble.. 


Mr.//.  Sir,  this  is  my  Matter. - 

Nob.  You  fee.  Sir,  I  have  obey’d  your  Summons  (ent  me 
by  your  man,  and  now  I  wou’d  know  your  pleafure  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Thus  receive  your  welcom.  Sir, - and  now  I 

have  a  requett  to  you. 

Nob,  Name  it,  Sir,  if  it  confitts  with  honour,  and  within 

my  power  you  may  conclude  it  granted  Sir - — - 

Tis  for  your  Sitters  fake  I  make  it. 

Nob.  You  have  named  the  dearett  friend  I  have,,  and  I  can 
deny  nothing  is  defir’d  in  her  Name., 

Mrs.//  Tisthis,  that  you  would  honour  my  Wedding 
which  is  to  be  to  Morrow,  with  fome  fmall  entertainments  of 

your  wit - and  you  are  void  of  all  Excufes ;  for  I  have  been 

an  ear  witnefs  of  your  Sitters  frequent  commendations  of  your 
parts. 

Nob.  You  oblige  me  with  the  Injundion ;  Is  it  with  the 

Lady  of  this  houfs  you  Marry,  Sir? . . . 

Mrs.//.  The  fame - 

Nob.  Then  I  mutt  recall  my  promife  Sir- - 

Mrs.  H.  Your  rea(bn, - - 

Nob,  Her  latt  Husband  was  an  extorting  Villain  ,  and  has 
undone  our  Family ,  and  now  enjoys  what  is  mine  and  my* 
Sifters  due. 

Mrs.  H,  But  Sir,  for  her  f^ke,  comply  for  once^ - She 

(hall  not  know  who  you  ^re,  bijit  (hall  be  obliging  to  you^^^-and 
your  Sifter  too  to  my  knoV le^  will  give  you  thanks#. 

Nob,  You  have  prevail’da 

Mrs# 


Mrs.  //.  Pray  Sir,  be  pleas’d  to  walk  in^  that,  I  may  recom- 
iTicnd  you  to  my  Wife  that  muft  be - 

A^oL  I  wait  on  you,  Sir, - -Now  if  I  fliould  in  my  Sifters 

ablencc  llrike  up  the  Widow- — Gad  Tie  try - and  this  will 

*'be  a  good  opportunity  to  attempt  it.  '  ]i£xemp. 

'  £mer  Sanders,  Clarina.  ,  '  ^ 

Sa^d.  Madam,  I  piety  your  misfortune, .and  if  there  be  any 
thing  wherein  lean  ferveyou,  you  may  command  it. 

CU.  You  are  all  obligirig,  Sir, — My  Husband  is  now  below, 
trying  what  he  can  do  with  his  Mother,  who  is  unexpededly 
arrived,  after  being  reported  to  have  been  dead  tw^o  years — 

Smd,  That  w^as  a  contrivance  of  my  Friend  Santloe'sj  ccca- 
fion'd  by  your  Beauty,  which  had  fuch  an  Influence  over 
him  ,  that  he  ventur’d  a  Fathers  Anger  to  oblige  his 
Paffion  — — 

Enter  Santlow^ ,  Sam. 

E.  S.  Oh  friend,  Fortune  beginsonce  more  to  fmile  upon 
fny  Adions,  and  has  favour'd  me  in  this  laft  Enterprize  be¬ 
yond  my  with — — 

Smd.  As  how — Prithee  inform  us,  that  we  may  partake 
your  joys - 

P,  S.  Honeft  Scim. - 

Sam.  Who  helps  a  lame  Dog  o’re  the  Stile  as  well  as  the 
beft. 

P.S,  Put  me  upon  perfwading  my  Mother  to  make  my  Fa¬ 
ther  believe ,  that  my  dear  Wife  here  is  my  Sifte'r  -  but  the 
reafon  (he  knows  not - 

Sam.  And  my  Miftrefs,  like  a  kind  overjoy'd  Mother  to  fee 

her  white  Roy,,  moft  readily  con(ented, - fothat,  Madam,  if 

you  atlafl:  (hould  not  be  well  gifted  by  Nature,  as  the  reft 
of  Females  are,  with  Diflimulation,  all  our  defigns  are  I  polled, 
and  you  muft  trudg  to  j^ntwerp  agen  ;  for  as  fure  as  death,  my 
old  Mafter  will  turn  ye  both  out  of  Doors.* — — 

CU,  'Tis  an  hard  task  for  me,  however  Tie  endeavour,  what 
ist  I  wouM  not  undergo  ,  or  fuffer,  for  my  dear  Husband’s 
fake- -  P*S\ 


P,  S,  They  are  coming — Now  Sweet  heart  carry  thy  felf— 

bravely  now - and  let  fortune  do  her  worft — for  we  are  for 

ever  happy. 

Sam.  rie  withdraw — [^£ocit. 

Enter  Sir  O.  Santlow  ,  ZAd,y  Santlow. 

Sir  O.  And  have  I  thee  in  my  Arms  agen  ?  Look  (ee>  I  weep 

for  Joy - had  I  my  Daughter  too;  but  the  Merchant 

told  me  the  thing  I  have  oi  their  bringing  over  was  a  Servant 
in  y^ntjverp,  and  not  my  Child - 

La.  S.  They  cannot  deceive  me.  Sir,  let  me  fee  her,  and  I 

fliallfoon  discover  their  cheat,  ifitbeone - ^Now  heart  hold, 

and  let  my  tongue  for  once  belye  thee - 

A  Take  courage  Love^ - 

CU.  Lafs  how  I  tremble! - 

SirO.  See  there,  Sweet  heart,  what  a  piece  of  flelh  they 
have  brought  me ,  that  is  the  creature  would  be  ray  fuppofed 
Daughter  .  but  by  Gogmugog^  if  IheisaCheat,  Tie  have  her 
ftript  and  whipt  through  every  Parilh,  and  crofs  the  Seas  till 
(he  arrives  to  her  old  Kitchinat  Antwerp  agen. 

La.  aJ.  Blefs  her  Eternal  Powers!  my  life,  my  comfort,  and 
my  nine  years  grief ;  but  now  my  joyes,  thrice  welcomto  thy 
Mothers  arms,  ’tis  (lie ,  my  Daughter — receive  your  Child, 
and  thank  Heaven  for  her  wonderful  relioration - 

SirO.  What,  what^sthis? 

P,S,  Kind  Mother - 1  (half  love  Diffimulation  for  thy 

fake,  who  would  not,  that  heard  thee  fwear ,  conclude  this 
not  Counterfeit. - 

Sir  O.  My  Daughter  i  it  cannot  be- - ^no,  no,  Khali  ne  r 

believe  it - 

Sam,  Down  on  your  knees— —  [_^fide  toCl-x, 

La.  A?.  Rife  into  my  bofom,  and  receive  a  Mothers  blefling. 

SirO.  Soft  Wife,  foft,  have  a  care  how  you  place  your 
blefling  •  for  tht  Dutch  Merchant  who  came  over  with  you^ 
affirmed,  he  faw  her  a  Servant  at  an  Inn  in  y^ntrverp — 

La.  aT.  She  was  fo,  Sir, - 1  often  faw  her  there  -  but  fee- ‘ 

ingfhe  had  acquir’d  to  an  honeft  way  of  living,  I  would  not 

difturbherreft  by  difeovering  her  misfortunes - forgive 

F  me 


me  truth,  if  labufethee  with  a  falfe  ftory,  fince’tis  to  pre- 
ferve  mutual  lovebetwixt  an  injurM  Father,  and  beloved  Son. 

SirO.  Daughter  /  Let  me  kifs  thee  wench _ ^This^ 

unexpected  joy  has  forc’t  tears,  and  my  heart’s  fo  full  with  this- 

furprize,  1  know  not  what  to  fay- - My  joys  are  now  com- 

pleat,  and  this  days  happinefs  has  countervail’d  all  my  paft. 
years  of  forrow  for  my  long  loft  deareft  Wife,  and  Dau^-h- 
ter - 

Mr.^yWwhere,  Gogmcigog  ^  the  Girl  is  yours. 

SanL  Tm  proud  of  this  mighty  prefent,  Sir,  and  thus  I  hug 
it  as  Mifers  do  their  Gold. 

P,  S,  I  hope,  Sir,  I  may  be  once  more  credited. 

SirO.  Honeft,  honeftSon,  I  have  wrong’d  thy  faith;  but 
thou  wilt  pardon  me,  I  hope ;  old  men  are  apt  to  fufpecft 
Youth  for  W ags,  that  was  the  reafon. 

Sam..  Now  I  may  fecurely  venture  my  head  out  of  my 
Covert.  ^ 

SirO.  Where's  Sam.  that  honeft  merry  fellow?  I  muft 
have  his  pardon  too. 

Look  you  Sir,  lam  yery  merciful,  good  natur’d,  and 
prone  to  forgive  •.  and  to  {how  that  I  have  no  malice  in  my 
heart,  if  you  havo  another  Wife  or  Daughter  to  find,  and 
Money  to  fpend^  I  fliall  be  very  ready  to  ferve  you,  Sir- - 

SirO.  Come  hither,  Sirrah,  let  me  hugg  thee,  and  take 
my  Curfe  from  your  Knave’s  Shoulders. 

Sam.  For  Heav’ns  fake  do.  Sir,  I  feel  it  on  my  blade  here,, 
your  Curfe at  leaft  ten ■  Stone  weight,  and  a  pound 
over.  Sir,  • 

SirO.  rie  dio  thee  right  Boy,  I  ne  rknewtheebut  Ipeak  bo«»- 
n^^Englilh^  mdiXxy  hi  Dutchy  I  found  thee  a  knave  lately. 

Sam.  That  was  only  to  hold  you  in  play,  Sir,,  till  further 
pjooTs  came  over.  .  •  ' 

.Sir  O.  By  Gogmagog ,  I  love  a  harmlefs  wut  with  my  life — 
Well,  Yis  my  Girl,  methinks  her  Eyes,  Nofe  and  Mouth 
ftrangely  refemble  her  Mothers  there — —ay,  ay,  tisihe,  and 
there  s  an  end  ^  however  Fie  try  further^ - Wife,  Wife,  pri¬ 
thee  now  kits  .me,  do  I  fay —  QLa.  S.  Kifjes  hml 

.  Qarmay  be  obedient ^  and  come  and  bufs.  your  Father — ; — - 

her. 

Very 


Very  good.  Vis  fo,  now  Tie  fwear  ’tis  (he  •  for  they  have  both 
the  (ame  way  of  kiffing  too  ;  now  Wife,  finde  I  find  that  my 
Daughter  is  my  Daughter,  Tie  profecute  my  firft  intention , 
and  this  Gentleman  (hall  have  her  for  his  Wife. 

Sa/id.  I  am  proud  of  the  honour,  Sir, - 

SirO.  ObferveWife,  obferve,heis  one  that  handles  his 
Tongueaswell  asmoftmen,  a  very  Genteil  Perfon,  and  as 
pretty  a  Spark  as  e*re  made  love,  or  kept  Mifs,  He  fay  that 
for  him- — rie  befworn  by  his  looks  no  one  wou’d  takehitn 
for  an  Eunuch - 

S^m,  My  defignfucceedsasl  cou’d  wifh —  \_^fide. 

Sir  O.  Nay 5  I  have  not  forgot  my  Son  too,  for  I  have  found 
a  Wife  for  him,  itis  the  Widow  Neice,  the  Daugh¬ 

ter  of  old  Morley  lately  dead,  her  own  fortune,  it’s  true,  is 
none  of  the  greateft ;  but  her  Aunt  queftionlefs  will  give  her 
a  fwingeingBlefling  when  (lie  dies ;  it  is  the  fame  Maid  Euge~ 
HMi  that  was  Nurft  with  our  QUrina ;  well,  it  is  a  pretty  crea¬ 
ture  by  Gogmageg^  (lie’s  a  Nofegay  of  Beauty  and  fweet  Con¬ 
ditions,  how  fay  you  to’t — Boy— ha? - 

P,S,  The  Bleffing  will  be  greater  than  I  could  ever  have 
expeded,  Sir, - - 

La,  S,  What  fortune  was  this  !  that  I  (hould  come  fo  op¬ 
portunely  to  fee  my  happinefs  compleated  in  the  Marriage  of 
my  two  Children. 

Sir  O.  Well  thought  on  Wife,  I  had  almoft  forgot,  we  are 
invited  to  the  Widows  Wedding,  with  a  bold  brisk  young 

Spark  that  has  clapt  her  on  board  y faith - ^Do  you  and  your 

Daughter  put  on  your  Hoods  and  Scarfs,  and  we’l  expedyou 
below  in  the  Parlor;  come,  Mr.  Sanders  ,  come  along  with 
'  me - 

Peter  Santloe,  Clarina,  La\  Santloe,  Sam. 

P,  Oh  Mother ,  I  am  fo  tranfported  with  thofe  new** 
Joys,  you  kindly  have  created  ,  I  know  not  which  way  to  be¬ 
gin  to  pay  my  Duty. 

La.  S,  But  Son,  the  more  I  look  on  her,  the  more  thy  Sifter 
runs  in  my  mind. 

P.S:  Perhaps  (lie’s  like  her,  that  will  carry  on  the  Cheat 
the  better.  Madam.  F  z  La.^A 


(?6) 

La.  iT.  I  muft  examine  her - of  what  Countrey  and  Pa- 

T€ntage  are  you  ? 

QU.  Oi  JEnglml^  Madam,, - -  and  many  are  the  afflidions 

I  have  undergone - fo  that  my  Parentage  I  have  forgot — • 

La.  If  it  will  not  renew  your  forrowsj  give,  us  a  fmall 
relation  of  what  has  paft. 

QU.  So  much  as  my  memory  will  give  me  leave - fori 

was  not  above  feven  years  old  when  my  Mother  carried  me  be^ 
yond  Sea,  wdiich  was  about  ten  years  fince,  with  a  defign  to 
put  me  into  a  Nunnery  ;  but  by  theway  to^/?/?w/>,  we  met 
with  Robbers,  whoftript  us,  convey'd  me  from  my  Mother 
into  a  Wood  ;  but  they  having  committed  feveral  Outrages, 
were  perfued  by  Soldiers,,  fo  they  left  me,  andd  wandring 
about,  came  atlaftto  ^ntrverf^  and  was  reaeived  by  the  Mi» 
ft  refs  of  an  Inn,  where  I  continued  a  Servant  till  this  Gentle¬ 
man  perfwaded  me  to  cometo  EngUnd, 

La.  Oh  my, bleft  fortune  !  my  deareft  Child,  thrice  weh 

com  to  my  Arms — — 

Sam.  Sdifeif  this  fliould  prove  his  Sifter  now* - 

E.  S.  Lookyou  Mother,  my  Father'^  gone: - now  you  may 

be  plain - 

La;  if.  lam  ferry  he  is — biitl'le  Haft  to  him  to  confirm  what 
before  I  only  for  your  fakeaverr'd,  but  did  not  then  know  the 
truth. 

Po  S.  But  I  hope  y^ou  are  not  in  carneft  Mother,  that  it  is 
my  Sifter. 

La.  WitnefsHeav’nit  is  your  Sifter - - 

.  Hold,  hold,  good  Mother- - Kill  not  your  Son^ - 

Why  I  am  in  love  with  her  Mother,  and  have  made  her  my 
Wife. 

La.  S.  But  now  your  love  muft  end  as  to  Marriage,  and  with. 
a  Brothers  Eyes  you  muft  look  upon  her— — Gome.  Daughter, 
let  us  go  down  to  your  Father,  who  (hill  redouble  his  joys, 
when  he  fhall  know  the  Truth - 

C/^.  Heav’ns!  Ilovehina  fo,  Icou'd.  wiflimy  felf  any  thing 
buthisSifter - farewel  for  ever  Love,,  fince  thus  I  am  de¬ 
ceiv’d  in  my  firft  defircs-.  \_£xeunt. 

P.S.  My  Sifter,  that  Northern  blaft  has  nipt  my  bloom¬ 
ing  joys— :;:~-muft  allmy  .A'uuilup^  Expcace  andConftancy, 

ay^ 


(37) 

ay,  Conftancy^  Sam,  be  jilted  by  the  refurredion  of  a  long 
loft  Sifter. 

Sam.  A  Pox  on  her,  fay  I,  flie  was  ever  a  crofs  Brat  when 
(he  was  young ,  and  now  (lie  has  liv'd  in  fpight  to.  crofs 
your  love. 

P,  S.  It  cannot  be  my  Sifter - for  I  find  no  alteration  in 

me,  I  am  in  good  temper,  and  my  mind’s  not  (liook  at  that 

dreadful  name  of  Sifter^ - therefore  I  am  certain  there  is 

fome  damn’d  riddle  in’t,  which  we  cannot  at  prefent  ex¬ 
pound. 

Sam,  To  make  us  wife  enough,  Sir,  let  us  to  the  Widows 
Wedding,  drink  briskly,  and  then  with  nodding  gravity; un¬ 
fold  this  my  fterie  if  it  be  one. 

P.S.  Agreed - 

Tho  Love  was  cruel.  Fortune  has  bin  kind^ 

Since  I,  a  Sifter  ina  Miftrefs,  find. 


ACT  IV.  SCENE  I. 


Enter  Sir  Gregory  Lovemuch,.  Gazer,  Noddy,  Noble.. 

Nob.  Ome  Gentlemen ,  fince  you  are  pleas’d  to  honour 
me  with  ading  my  little  EiTay  of  fancy,- pleafe  you 
to  retire  and  drefs,  for  they  are  ready  to  enter.. 

SivO.  Worthy  Sir,  we  follow  you - * 

A^ob,  I lliill  attend  you  within.  [_Exit. 

Gaz.  Merc  my.  j  a  neat  contrivance,  Sir  I  applaud 

your  wit. 

Noddy,  Tis  a  profound  device,  an  extravagant  fancy,  and 
an  infiipportable  defign  ;  andSir  I  am  in  an  intolle- 

rable  Confternationof  your  Penicranlum - 

Sir6^.  This  will  be  a  brave  opportunity  to  affront  her  for 
deceiving  us — r—area!l  perfe6b  in  their  parts.  Rail  and  fpare 
nor,  for  that  is  all  that  we  are  like  to  have  for  our  Expences  on 
the  Jilting  Widow. 


(jS) 

lamreadyin  mine - 

A/'od.  And  mine  is  m  Capite. 

Sir(/.  Let  us  in  to  drefsthen - Widow,  looktoo’t,  we’li 

all  your  fcorns  repay. 

Gdz.  You  r  Sun  of  Joys  flmll  be  Eclips’d  to  day. 

AW.  Your  Market  (liall  be  marr’d  toOj  as  they  lay-*^ — ^ 

JEmer  Sanders,  P.  Santloe,  Claiina,  Eugenia. 

^  P.  S.  But  prithee  tell  me,  art  thou  in  earneft,  my  Sifter  ? 

QU,  So  our  ill  fate  will  have  but  fo  much  I  love ,  that  I 
coird  wifh  I  were  not. 

P.  S.^  Pox  on  Kindred— like  noble  Sav^age,  I  v.’ou’d  range 
andchoofe  iriy  Miftrefs  where  I  pleas’d-^ — now  muft  facred 
Love  be  curb’d,  andpleafures  loft,  and  all  long  of  dull  fanta- 
Hick  Law. 

CU,  We  muft  fubrnit,  forReafon  tells  us  it  wou’d  be  a  Sin, 

fliould  we  purfue  our  Love - - 

Friend,  I  canbutpitty  thy  misfortunes  in  lofingof  a 
Miftrefs,but  muft  congratulate  your  Joyes  in  finding  of  a  Sifter. 
Naw%  fair  Pugenia,  (hall  I  at  laft  receive  the  fair  reward  for  all 
my  Conftancy?  fpeak  kindly,  and  return  my  love  with 
yours - -and  then  Fm  happy — 

P.S,  Faith  Madam  5  yield — do  not  caft  away  ahandfom 
proper  man,  for  fo  fmall  a  toy ;  my  Sifter  here  has  bin  more 
kind  to  me,  than  hitherto  you  have  proved  to  him - 

£uge.  My  Aunts  to  rule  my  fate,  and  I  muft  choofe  a  Hus¬ 
band  with  her  liking,  Fie  make  it  known  to  her,  and  if  (he 
approves  of  it,  Heav’n  knows,  I  can  enjoy  no  greater  happi- 
nefs - —for  without  blufhing,  I  confels,  I  love - 

Sand,  Oh  my  kind  Saint ! 

P.S.  Sanders  y  to  your  Poft,  fee  where  they  come - But 

do*ft  hear,  prithee  do  not  make  love  to  her,  for  by  Heav’n, 
thoflie  s  my  Sifter,  I  (hall  grow  wondrous  Jealous,  and  confe- 
quently  quarrelfom.  [Sand,  goes  to  Cla. 

P.S.7(3Eug. - - 

£nt€r 


. 
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Enter  the  Widow  as  MarrM  to  Mrs.  Hadland,  SirO. 

Saiitloe^  JLAdy  Santloe,  Mr.  Hadland  as  a  Serving- 

man^  and  Attendants, 

iVtd.  Come  my  long  wiflit  for  Lady,  your  happy  return  is 
a  fecond  feaft  to  me. 

Mrs.  H,  Ye*are  all  moft  freely  vv^elcom - - 

Sir  O.  We  thank  you.  Sir - 

Mrs.  H.  But  is  my  Brother,  do  you  fay,  fo  much  in  love 
with  my  Widow  ?  \YoMr,}ii, 

Mr.//.  I  overheard  him  but  now  complaining  on  his  deftiny 
that  lliould  make  him  fo  defperately  in  love  with  your  Enem}% 
that  I  thought  he  would  have  rebelled  againft  himfelf,  there’s 
fuch  a  mighty  feud  between  the  two  old  Enemies  in  his  Breaft^ 
Love  and  Honour. 

Mrs.  H.  Lafs  poor  man — I  wi(h  he  had  my  place  to  day,  he 
isabler  than  I  to  perform  the  duty  that  belongs  to  a  young 
Widow. 

{_Mufick  Sounds. 

Mrs.  H.  Come  Gentlemen,  pray  fit — that  worthy  friend  of 
yours,  Madam,  is  pleafed  to  entertain  us  for  a  while,  and 

now  I  fuppofe  they  are  ready  to  enter--^ - - 

\They feat  thcmfclves.. 

Enter  Noble. 

Noh.  Madam,  here  you  may  before-hand  read  the  Argu¬ 
ment  of  what  I  dodefign - Now  Love,  prove  but  fo  kind 

to  infpire  her  with  an  equal  flame,,  make  her  a  true  Widow, 
and  my  young  Spark  I  (liall  foon  graft  on  your  Stock —  ^Afde^ 

fVtd.  Ha,  what’s  here?  a  Letter  inclos’d ,  this  muft  be 

conceal’d  till  a  fitter  time  to  be  read -  .  [_Afide. 

We  are  oblig'd  to  you ,  for  this  Nights  diverfion,  and  (hall 

ftudy  a  requital - If  my  young  Blade  here  proves  a  fa- 

fliionable  keeping  Husband,  this  Gentleman,  if  his  Letter 

fpeaks  of  love,  (hall  not  long  languifli ,  nor  defpair^ - for 

I  like  him  flrangely — —  [Afide. 

See  here.  Sir,  the  Argument  is  pretty - ; 

JVoh. 
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(40) 

Good,  llie  has  convey’d  the  Letter  as  1  cou’d  wifi) 
;now  half  my  toyk  is  over — Madam,  they  are  Entering _ ^ 

Then  a  thing  like  a  Glohe  Jfcends,  Sir  Gregory  Love muchy///i/?cr 

^n  it^  in  m  habit  reprejenting  fire - On  each  fide  the  St a^^ 

afcends  Noddy,  reprefienting  iVater^  and  One  reprefienttn<J 

jEaith - Defcendsy  rvho  reprefents  y^ir — Noble^^?^ 

Mind  Sir  Gregory  Lovemuch — to  promphim. 

Nob.  The  flame  of  Zeal— — 

Sir  G.  L, - -The  wicked  fire  of  Lull: 

Does  now  fpread  heat  through  Water,  Ai»',  and  Duff, 

Nob.  Ha!  He*s  out  at  the  beginning - The  wheel  of  Time 

{^Behind  Gaz. 


Gaz,  The  Devil  fet  fire  on  the  Diftaffe* 
Nob.  What  a  Devil  means  all  this  ? — 


[_y^fide. 


SirG.  I,  that  was  wont  in  elder  time  to  pafs 
For  a  bright  Angel,  now  am  made  an  Afs, 

And  To  corrupted  with  the  upflart  fires 
Of  hated  Avarice  and  hot  defires. 

Which  in  unlawful  (heets  were  kindled  firfl: 

By  forward  Girls)  falfc  Wives,  and  Widows  luft. 

That  I,  even  Fire,  who  purefl:  Gold  did  try. 

From  thefe  bafe  heats,  my  felf  can’t  purifie; 

I  once  was  revcrenck,  Charity  did  thaw^, 

And  did  keep  up  the  Hofpitable  Law, 

But  ftead  of  me,  a  Baftard  heat  now  burns ,  . 

Andtofupply  my  Landlord’s  lull:,  it  turns. 

Now  Matron  /Vidorv*s  Leachery  fo  great 
They  ne’r  confult  their  years,  but  lufiful  heat 
And  wed  young  Fops  that  may  perform  the  feat. 

Nob.  Heart!  Who  Ihould  this  be  ? - Some  Rogue - 

but  rieletkmtake  theirfwing — andafterwards  will  be  fully 
Reveng’d. 

ff'id.  Upon  my  word,  Monfieur  Fire  is  a  notable  hot  Sati¬ 
rical  Blade - 

Mrs.  H.  What  (liould  my  Brother  mean  to  rail  To—  {y^fide. 


Gaz^ 
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Gaz.  After  thb  heat,  you  Ladies  fat  and  fair," 

Open  your  Cafements  wide,  and  take  in  Air ; 

But  not  that  Air,  falfe  Women  ihake  up  Oaths  with, 

No,  nor  that  Air  Gallants  perfume  their  Cloaths  with  • 

I  am  that  Air  that  keeps  about  the  Clouds, 

None  of  my  Kindred  were  fmelt  out  in  Crouds  • 

Yet  fome  there  are  that  are  my  Chief  Polluters, 

Widows  that  falfifie  their  faiths  to  Suiters, 

And  will  give  fair  words,  when  the  Sign  s  in  Cancer^ 

But  at  the  next  remove  a  feurvy  Aniwer. 

Come  to  the  poor  mens  Houfes,  Eat  their  Banquet 
With  fmock-fac’t  Boy,  at  Night  be  toft  in  Blanket. 

He  that  believes  a  Widows  word  (hall  fail, 

When  Feni'^s  Gown-skirt  fwxeps  the  Dragon  s  Tail ; 

Fair  weather  the  firft  day  flie  makes  to  any, 

The  fecend  Clowdy,  and  the  third  day  Rainy . 

The  fourth  day  a  great  Storm,  Lightning  and  Thunder, 

A  Bolt  ftrikes  the  Suiter,  a  Boy  keeps  her  under. 

Noh.  ’Tisfo,  fomeRalcaPs  crept  in  on  purpofe  to  dilgracc 
me .  but  Tm  refolv’d  they  (laall  (liare  in  my  difgrace — [_£xis. 
Sir  O.  if.  Gog  Magogs  anotablefharp  Air  this.  Madam- — 

/Vid,  He  has  perfumed  the  Room  well - - 

A  man  may  fmell  her  meaning  two  Rooms  off,  tho  his 

Note  w^anted  reparations - 

Mr.  H,  Prithee  ftep  out,  and  know  what  his  meaning  is, 

is  this  the  Entertainment  I  promiled  to  my  felf  ? - - 

Mr,//.  His  love  fure  has  made  him  mad - but  Tie  go 

know  the  Caufe - 

Afcddy.  Now  Gentiles  all,  fince  lire  has  made  ye  hot, 

Come  bath  in  me,  for  Tm  a  W ater-pot  .* 

Water's  my  Name,  I  come  your  Pipes  to  fill 

Without  the  Charge  of  Water-houfe,  or  Mill' - 

But  firft,  I  will  a  Widows  Cheeks  befprinkle, 

Which  glow  with  heat,  her  leacherous  Eyes  do  twinkle. 

And  rie  endeavour  too,  tolay  the  duft 
Of  Widows  hot  defires,  andboundlefsluft, 

Then  will  difplay  her  (hame — From  fuch  as  (lie 
I  firft  took  weaknefs  and  inconftancy  ; 
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I  fometimes  fwell  above  rliy  banks,  and  fpeed, 

Widows  are  oft  with  Child  before  they  Wed. 

Where  I’m  leaft  feen,  there  my  moft  danger  lyes  - 
SointbofePartshid  moft  from  humane  Eyes;  y 

Her  heart,  her  love,  or  what  may  be  more  dole, 

I  know  no  Mercy,  fiie  thinks  that  no  lofs 
In  her  poor  Gallants,  Pyrates  thrive  in  me, 

I  help  to  Caft  away,  and  fo  does  (he- — - 

Mrs.  H.  Curfeon  his  Wit - lamallconfofion — 

Mm,  Earth  ftandsfor  a  full  point,  me  yeihoifd  hire 
To  ftop  the  gaps  of  Water,  Air,  and  Fire 
Your  Husband  lov’d  me,  he  lock’c  me  in  his  Cheft, 

I  was  the  only  Idol  of  his  Breaft. 

Now  he  is  dead - 

He  (hall  have  Gold,  enough  to  glut  his  Soul; 

And  as  for  Earth,  Fie  ftop  his  Cranes  throat  fulh 
With  eafe  a  Mifer’s  appetite  we  pleafc, 

ButLuft  in  Widows,  is  a  damn’d  Difeafe. 

And  proves  the  moft  infatiate  avarice. 

SirG.  And  now  to  vex  you.  Widow,  to  yourfacc^ 

See,  once  four  warring  Elements,  embrace. 

Thunder  md  Lightning, — Enter  fve  or  fix  like  Devils . 

and  Earth  are  let  down  to  the  middle  with  two  Devils — Eire 
and  y^iry  are  carried  up  half  way  into  the  Efir^  with  two 
Devils - 

SirG.  > 

Gaz,  ^Help,  help,  help  ;  Murder — Murder - - 

JVoddyS 

SivG.  Widow,  forHeav'ns  fake,  intercede  for  us  to  the 
Devils - - 

Noddy,  Oh  law ,  what  ’'Jvill  my  Mother  and  Sifter  fay, 

when  they  hear  I  am  carried  away  by  the  Devil. - 

Noh,  Who  are  ye,  difeover  your  felves  then  ? 

Gaz.  'ity Charleses  /Vain^  done  you  know  me  ? 

Noddy.  Why  look  you,  d’ye  fee,  it  is  I,  itisl - 

/Fid.  My  old  Suiters, we  are  all  oblig’d  to  you,  my  Mafters, 
you  have  taken  great  pains  to  make  your  felves  Ridi- 

.culous - 
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culous — ha  j^ha, — — Pray  Sir  releafe  'cHti  for  my  fake — • 
A^ob,  You  may  Command|  Madam,  Iqc  em  down  there— 

[They  are  Releafed. 

Suit,  Thanks  good  Widow. 

Sir  G.  Z.  Whe  faith  fince  we  were  tolofe  you.  Madam,  we 
thought  lofers  might  have  leave  tofpeak,  and  therefore  by 
offering  our  Service  to  this  Gentleman,  we  got  this  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  fpeak  a  little  of  our  minds  to  you - - 

Gaz,,  And  T  think  we  have  pretty  freely,  and  at  our  own 

Cofts  too  .  for  I  owe  Money  for  fome  of  the  Painting - but 

the  Planets  are  fufficieat  to  pay  the  Painter - 

Noddy.  If  ever  I  court  Widow  again  for  your  fake,  mayl 
be  made  a  Pifling-poft  of  ^  well, I  find  Widows  are  confounded 
infupportable  wutty  Devils. 

/Vld.  We  are  all  oblig’d  to  you,  Sir,  for  this  difcovery. 

Nob.  My  (hame.  Madam,  urg’d  me  to  contrive  fome  way 
to  difcoverthe  Authors  of  my  difgrace"^^ — But,  Madam,  to 
divert  you  I  have  brought  a  Servant  of  mine  to  entertain  you 
with  a  Dance - 

Mrs.  H.  l  am  indebted  to  you  for  this  favour.  Sir - Pleafe 

Gentlemen  to  walk  in  and  partake  of  a  fmall  Collation ,  and 
them  mv  Dear,  w  e  will  retire  to  forfeit  on  Loves  fweets — 
Nil.  We  follow  you,  Sir-- -  [Exemt. 

Manet  Noble. 

Nob.  Curfeon  ill  luck  !  What  a  Devil  fliould  be  become  of 
this  Sifter  of  mine,  had  (he  not  promifed  to  get  the  Widow  for 
me,  I  had  not  dipt  the  opportunity  which  now  is  irrecovera¬ 
bly  loft,  (he’s  Married!  now  the  Pox  or  Impotence  be  his 
Curfe,  for  I  cannot  with  patience  (ee  my  felf  thus  chous’t — 

ha - here  comes  my  brisk  Bridegroom - good ,  I  have 

thought  on  an  excellent  w^ay,  ifpoflible,  to  retrieve  her - - 

rie  wheadle  him  to  drink,  make  him  damnably  drunk,  fo 
confequently  impotent,  and  a  Widow  difappointed,  turns  De¬ 
vil,  will  foe  a  divorce,  and  then  (he’s  mine. - - 

G  »  Enttf 


Enter  Mrs.  Hadland. 


Mrs.  H.  Oh  Sir^  moft  opportunely  met- — are  you  alone  f— 

JSfoh.  YeSjSirj* - YourPleafure - 

Mrs.  H.  I  am  come  to - cut  your  Throat. 

Nob.  How  Sir  ! — ^cut  my  Throat ,  y&u’i  give  me  area-* 
fon^Sir,  for  it,  I  hope - 

Mrs.  H.  I  faw  what  amorous  glances  pah:  betwcen  my  Wife 
and  you  at  Dinner^andfincetoolhave  difcovered  that  which 
has  rais’d  fuch  a  Storm  within  me,  that  nothing  but  thy  death 

can  reftore  my  former  calmnefs - 

Nob.  Jealous  by  this  light - 1  hope  he  has  not  met  with^ 

my  Letter  I  convey’d  to  the  Widow - — 

Heav’ns  Sir,  what  jealous  on  the  firft  night ! 

Mrs. I  am  all  rage  withjealoufie,  your  Letter,  Sir^ - 

lee  there  thereafon,  Villain,  and' then  judg  if  I  can  pardon 

fuch  aninjury^ - Therefore  prepare  to  yield  up  either  Life,, 

or  Love - - 

Nob.  Nay,  Sir,  finceyou  have  difcovered  my  paffion,  then 
know  I  do,  muft,  and  will  love  your  Widows  nay,  dote  upon 
the  fight  of  her,  and  yet  no  harm  to  you,  fince  you  polTefs  the 
weakli,  you  cannot  barra  longing  ftander  by^  to  with  and 

figh,  fince  you  know 'tis  in  vain  ;  therefore  Twill  perfifi: - 

ah ’tis  a  charming  Creature  ] 

Mrs. Hell  and  Furies !  flialll  ftandtamelvftill,  andhear 
a  fellow  boldly  to  myface  proclaim  my  Infamy  ! 

A  fellow,  Sir?'Provoke  me  not,  I  fay  provoke  me 
not--  if  you  do,  by  Heavn,  if  pofiible.  Tie cuckol’d  thee  be¬ 
fore  thy  face — ■ — 

Mrs.//.  This  is  beyond  all  patience,  bale  Villain  draw- - 

Nob.  Pi(h  Sir,  your  little  Bodkin  frights  not  me,  fee  I  have 

one  can  match  it- - Yet  I  believe  thee  Vdiant^  or  fuch  a 

little  whipper-ginnie  durft  not  have  been  fo  dcfperate  to  have- 

ventur’d  on  a  longing  Widow  - - 

Mrs,  H.  How,  Sir,  have  at  thy  heart  i- — ' 

Nob.  Good  Child,  thou  art  too  forward, - referee  thy 

vigour  foranother  place, it  will  be  little  enough,  Tie  engage — • 
fbryoung,  Sir,  there  can  be  no  comparifon  between  you  and 
I,  in  love  affairs -  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  H.  How  mean  you  Sir  ? 

Nob,  Youmay  perhaps  be  well  enough  for  the  Theory,  to 
cringe,  and  whine,  and  wheadle  your  felt  into  a  Virgins  heart ; 
but  a  Widows  wife  difcerning  Eye  muft  of  neceffity  read 
here  the  only  man  that’s  fitteft  for  the  Praftick  part — 

Mrs.  H.  Heav’ns  I  Do  but  hereafter  look  upon  her  with  one 
plcafing  glance,  and  Pie  damn  thy  Soul. 

Nob.  A  Bully  in  Swadling-clouts  by  this  light,  ’cis  the 

youngeftHedlorIcvermet  within  my  life - -a  gad,  little 

Squire,  were  (lie  the  great  Turk’s  favourite,  Pde  look  and  gaze 
althol  knew  my  death  fhould  follow,  and  let  me  tell  thee, 
had  fomebody  been  true  to  their  protnife,  your  fortune  had 

been  mine - therefore,  little  one,  you  may  thank  my  crofs- 

Starsfbr  your  good  fuccefs.A  Pox  on  an  abfent  Sifter - - 

Mrs.  //.  How  Sir,  oblig’d  to  you  ?  Oh  infupportable  !  thou 
bafe  detrafter  of  my  honour,  who  not  only  would  fupplant 
my  love,  but  blaft  my  reputation,  and  make  meundeferving 
of  a  Ladies  favour. 

Nob.  If  you  come  to  that  point,  Sir,  what  can  you  boaft 
of,  (hould  be  fo  attraftive  ?  1  muft  confefs  thou  appeareft  a 
hopefufStripling,  and  Iqueftion  not  you  have  the  pretty  im- 
pertinents  of  one  of  your  Age,  as  Dancing,  Singing,  affe<fted  , 
Geftures,  bepeirtly  witty,  making  bold  with  every  new  Play 
comes  out,  and  extravagantly  tawdrey  in  every  hcWn 
falhion. 

Mr«,  //,  Death  and  the  Devil 

Nob.  Thefe  accomplilhments,  I  muft  confefs,  may  be  very 
furprizingto  a  poor,  young  thing  of  a  Boarding-School,  who  v 
never  hadlove  made  to  her  but  by  her  Dancing- Mailer,- or 
fome  fuch.  fellow.- 

Mrs.  //,  This  is  beyond  all:  fufferance: — —  Ji^Stri^es  to  run  at 

him:,  P‘'^rryesi 

Nob,  This  won’t,  do— - and  now  ,  little  one,  lie  dil- 

charge  my  Confcience,,  between-  you  and  I,  Ido  verily  bc^ 
lieve,  the  Widow  that  w^as,  and  your .  Wife  that  is>.  Married 
you  only  for  a  Drudg  or  Steward  of  her  Eftate,  wdiileflie 
Ipendsiton  pleafures,  with  fuch  vigorous  Blades  as  my  felf, 
and  who  kno\vs  it  may  be  my  turn ;  which  if;  it  be,  faith 


He  be  very  reafonable,  and  Cuckold  thee  as  feldcmas  pofli- 
blylcaa - 

Mrs.  //.  rle  hear  no  more  •  but  thus  will  make  a  palTage  to 
thy  Sou!,  for  I  Iwear  thy  Ruine,  Death,  Damnation — • 

jVo!^.  Say  you  Ic,  then  ’tis  time  to  look  about- - andfince 

you  provokeine,  littleone,  know  this,  that  ifikillthee,  I 
fwear  to  marry  the  Widow  the  next  day — — 

Mrs.  //.  1  has  I  prevent  thy  boafi  ing- —  f  Nob.  r^^akeji  up  to 
dull,  duU,  Brother,  not  know  your  o\^n)her  with  his  Snerd^ 
flcfliand  blood.  SMts.  H.  d'lfcovers 

^her  felf 

A^oh  My  Sifter!  Tm  all  amazement  I 

Mrs.  //.  Now  Sir,  what  think  you  of  my  defign  ? 

A/oh,  D^fign  quotha  !  ’twas  well  you  difeovered  your  felf, 
or  I  had  fpoil’cl  all ; — but  I’m  a  Dog  if  I  underftand  what  you 

mean  ? - you  are  Married - 

Mrs.  H.  I  am  to  the  Widow,  I  knew  not  how  to  cheat  the 
Parfon-  butiqueftion  not,  but  to  deceive  the  WidoweVel 
Beep — • 

•  Ahob.  As  how,  as  how? — I  long  to  hear - 

Mrs.//.  See,  my  Husband  comes  with  fome  intelligence— * 

.  Ahok  Is  that  my  Brother  HadUnd  ? - 

Enter  Mr.  Hadland.  ’ 

Mr.  //.  Sir,  My  Lady  is  retir’d  to  her  Chamber^ - 

Mrs.  //.  Leave  off  your  diftance  now,  fweet  heart  ^  for  I  have 
told  my  Brother  all. 

Nob,  Kind  Brother  !  obliging  Sifter] - 

Mrs.//.  But  Brother,  doyoulikemy  Widowinearneft? 
Nob.  Like  her  /  Heavn’s/  I  love  her  infinitely !  were  ffe 
not  Miftrefs  of  a  farthing,  agad^  I  believe  I  (liould  have  Married 

her,  there’s  fuch  an  aiery  fweetnefs  in  her  face - 

Mrs.  //.  Say  you  fo,  then  along  with  me,  I  have  one  defign 

more,  and  if  that  take,  we  are  once  more  happy - 

Nob.  Lead  on  whifft  I  follow^  and  admire  thy  wit. 

[^Exeunt. 

ACT. 
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ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 


The  y^nte-Chamber  to  the  &c. 

Mrs,  Hadland  foU, 

Mrs. //.  Thus  far  I  am  profperous.  Widow,  I  have  not 
JL  done  with  you  yet ;  I  have  wheadled  all  her 
Keys  out  of  her  Cuftody  ,and  in  her  Clofet  I  found  the  Writing 
ofmyEftate, thou  dear,  dear  Parchment,  how  I  am  over- joy’d 
to  hug  thee  in  my  Arms  once  more — the  Widow  comes  - — * 

Enter  W ido w,  undrefs’^d  in  a  Night-  Gown, 

My  life,  my  Soul,  my  only  joys  on  Earth,  hafte'  hafte  to  Bed, 
that  I  may  becompleatly  blefs'd  with  an  Heav’n  of  Pleafures 
and  delight* 

I'Vid.  Oh  let  me  embrace  the  mighty  Treafure  I  have  this 
day  gain’d  I - 

Mrs.  H,  Delay  not  the  Confummation  of  our  blifs,  to  bed, 
to  bed ,  my  dear ,  and  there  we’l  furfeit  with  delights  un- 
fpeakable. 

^^id,  I  go,  butpritheeftay  not  long  behind - 

Mrs.//,  rie  but  tomyappartment,  and  undrefs,  then  fly 

to  rifle  all  thy  Charms - now,  Widow,  thou  art  fafe - 

.[Wid.  Exit. 

Hift,  Brother,  are  you  ready  ?  [_Goes  to  the  Door. 

Enter  Noble. 

Nob.  Kind  Rogue,  I  am - 1  cannot  avoid  laughing  to 

think  how  furpriz'd  the  Widow  will  be,  well  Girl,  He  en¬ 
deavour  to  behave  my  felf  fo,  that  fhefliall  have  no  reafon 
to  complain,  nor  you  to  repent  the  trick  you  have  put  upon 
her. 

Mrs.  H,  Do  that,  and  I  am  well  pleas’d,  I  believe  I  am  the 
firfl:  Bridegroom  that  ever  procur’d  for  his  Bride  the  firfl: 
Night. 

Nob. 


.  ^  (48) 

Afob.  The  obliglng’ft  in  the  world,  aud  the  kindcft  Si¬ 
fter  too.  '  ^  ^ 

Mis.//.  Away  then— - he  brisk',  anddifgrace'me  not. 

/Vob,  Dear,  honeft,  kind,  obliging,  witty  Rogue,  adieu — 
now  for  the  Widow. 

Mrs.//.  Widow,  y’iire  caught  at  laft- - 

,  Thy  Husband's  lubtletiesfliall  be  repaid, 

Thus  Women  are  by  Women  beft  betray’d.  [_jExu. 

S  GENE  the  Second.  The  Halt, 

3ir  O.'Saiitloe,  Sanders,  Gazer,  Noddy- — -Sam. 

Drwking  at  a  Table. 

SirO.  Well  done,  my  friends,  put  it  briskly  about - 

now  the  Bride  and  Bridegroom  are  preparing  for  bed,  let  us 

Drink  their  healths - Sam.  give  me  a  Glals - Son  Sander 

top  and  bottom  to  you - -  [^Drinks. 

Sand,  riedo  yoju  reafon,  Sir- - y\x,Santloe.^  the  Bride  and 

Bridegrooms  healths. 

P,  S.  Mr.  Gazer  — — 

'  Gaz,  rie  Pledg  you,  Sir,*  tho  by  ^ries  the  Sign  is  in  the 
Head  with  me  already,  Mr.  have  at  you -  {Drinks. 

JSToddy.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  come,  hang  Sorrow,  it  muft  be 
drow  n’d,  I  find -  {^Drinks  half.' 

SirO.  Nay,  nay.  Sir,  Tie  not  bate  you  an  ace  of  top  and 
bottom,  offwdthit,  off  wffth  it  for  (Inme,  I  fty  again,  top  and 
bottom  is  my  word - 

uVoddy.  Lay  afide  Indignation,  Sir,  riedo’t,  tho  I  dye  for’t, 
but  y feck  I  have  fo  topt  and  bottom’d  it  already,  I  can  hardly 
breath -  {{Drinks  u  up. 

SirO.  Hye,  thadshe,  that’s  he - What,  Son  Peter^  no 

frollick,  no  froHick,  Sirrah  Boy,  be  merry,  or  Tie  dif- inherit 

thee - Ah,  whenlw^asof  your  Age,  and  at  the  Temple,  I 

wlas  the  Cock  of  all  the  Jovial  Blades  in  Town - 1  was  always 

the  Captain  of  a  Temple-Rebellion,  broke  Benchers  heads 
with  the  Temple-pots  moft  dexteroufly,  lye  with  my  Laun- 
drefs,  gotherwithBaftard,  and  made  her  lay  it  at  a  Bencher’s 
door,  by  Gogmagog - - 
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P.S.  So,  foj  all  will  out-— now  (hall  I  have  pious  inftru-' 
dions  to  follow  the  Example  of  a  fober  Father'^* —  [^y^Jide. 

Sir  O.  I  have  beat  Watches,  haive  had  my  head  broke,  and 
been  in  the  Compter  fo  often,  that  it  coft  your  Grandfather 
above  a  Hundred  pounds  one  year  fo  cure  my  broken  head, and 
toranfommefromLimbo^— ^and-y^t  you  fee,  Sirrah,  lama 
fober  difcreet  man  now— ^  ^ 

P,  S,  Wondrous  difcreet  thiis^td^dirplay  your  weaknefs — 

SirO.  Son  Smders^  what  nc  r  a  Song  in  Budget — hyGog- 
tnagog,  this  whoring  Age  has  fpoil’d  all  good  harmlefs  mirth 

and  Company - All  the  young- felloX)v^s  no<y  a;  days  fingle 

out  their  Does,  and  retire  as  if  ir  w^ere  riothing^but  rutting 

time  with  ’em - but  in  my  Days  we  (liould  not  have  fat  half 

fo  lone  without  a  Catch  or  two,  and  top  and  bottom  going 
briskly  about  yfaith—  :  ; 

Sa/^d,  Prithee  let’s  have  the  Scngyou'made  thelaft  drinking 
bout,  and  one  glafs  more  will  lay  your  Father  to  refl: — —  > 

P.S.  I  have  a  Song,  Sir,  which  if  youpleafe  well  fing— 

butallmuft  joyninthe  Gt^mr. — - 

Sir (9.  Yes  marry  (hall  they,  Sit — ^and  fo  willl^ — but 
firft  let  every  one  take  top  and  bottom  in  hisband--^ 

SONG. 

I. 

Ome  tYoul  it  'AW ay ,  f ' 

j  fVell  drink  uf  the  dxy^ 

Z^et  none  from  huflAndingretire^  . 

/f^e  I  LAugh,  Drink ^  And  Sing^ 
y^ndtS\C(^\x^s  Sf ring  :  '  : 

We  I  drain-i  And  our  prowefs  admire, 

Cho,  /'f'Vl  Zaugh^&cc*  ..  '  ; 

0/d  t^ge  we  defpife 
dVhil jl  fVine  we  cAn  prize^ 

/^nd  briskly  CAn  take  ojf  our  G/aJfes^ 
fVine^  life  does  repair/ 
y^nd  bAnifhes  CarCy  ^  ^  - 

But  Temf  rune e  won  d  make  us  ail 
Cho.  Wine  ^  life'^  &c. 

H 


3.  Let 


^^hiU  our  l^jts  rre  refine  in  our  liquor ^ 
My  Soid's  in  that  Wine 
;  Which  futs  the  Divine 


*  -  ■  JLr  ^  '  •  ....... 

7^0  a  Nonflus^  and,  turm  up  the  F'iccar,, 
Cho*’  My  Spurs j  dec. 


top  and  bottoiiu 


SirQ.  W^lldpne  yfaith  my  Lads 


^and  now  ofF  with^ 
,  Drinks 


ho,  ho,  hoBoys,  give  thee  an  Hundred  pounds  a 

year  more  for  this  Boy- — 

P^S.  Say,  and  hold  Sir,  that  you  Have  often  done  in  your 

GlalTes ;  but  has  forbid  the  banes  when  fober- - 

SirO.  Ohthefweet  days  ot  Youth — —I  have,  roar’d  it  im 
my  time  yfaith — —and  fo  topt  and  bottom’d  it,  that  by 

we  have  all  bin  top  heavy  before  we  have  parted' - - 

-Now  Son  nera  Jig  or  Horn-pipe  about  you  ?  how^has. 
my  Money  bin  fpent  at  Dancinp- School,  I  pray  ? — ■ 

P.  S.  He  would  make  lyie  as.  r idicu lous  as  h irafel f— 

Thofe  Dances  are  quite  out  of  fafliion^Sir,  and  Genteiler  are 
now  in  Mode,  Sarabands^  Minuets  Entries^  and  the  like — 
SirO.  Pox  on  your  hard-nam’d  Dances  and  Wine  too,  they 

never  prove  good,  nor  wholfoiTL' - but  Sirrah,  to  convince 

you ,  nothing  can  be  finer  than  a  Lmc-ajhire  Horn-pipe- - - 

Fidlers  ftrike  up - .  *  ^He  Dances  a  Horn-pipe. 

Hoddy,  I  Vow,  Sir,  kisinfuppprtably  admirable - 

SirO.  Before  I  left  the  I  was  the  only  Reveller  as 

old  as  I  w^as ;  Icou’d  have  footed  the  Meafures,  and  Danc’t 
Horn-pipes  with  eVe  a  young  fellow  of  email.  Sam^  Give  me 
top  and  bottom — Mr,. Noddy,  my  Service  to  you —  [_Drinks. 
Noddy.  Yfeck  Tie  pledg  you -  [^Drinks  half. 


S  O  N  G. 


I. 


Isnot^ohn  Sanders  dead  ? 

Hnd  IS  not  his  Wife  a  Whore  ? 
Por  /he  will  ^0  drunk  to  hed^ 
jind  yet  /he"  I  juve-one  Pet  more? 


[i’/V  O.  Sings. 
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Our  Cat  is  to  hi  hatted 'I  '  ' 
all  to  he  tumbPd  ijlj  mire  ^ 
for  fcratchwg  my  tVtfes  Fd^qmJJinj 
As  jhe  fit  by  the  fire, - - 


All,  when  I  was  young,  I  had  a  thonfand  Rich  frollicks  as 
thefe,  oft'  with  your  Liquor  man,  off  with  it,  I  fay. 

Noddy,  Top  and  bottom,  as  you  fay.  Sir  Oliver-^  y fecks — 

[^Drhks  off  ail  md.f alls, 

SirO.  Soho,  my  Boys,  who  fays  I  ana  old ,  (eQ  there  my 
conqueft  over  Youtht-— -this  Whoring  weake£i$ -em  fa,  they 
arenot  ableto  take  of  a  chirping  Cup  or  two  now  adays— 
P.S,  Nowy/??5^,  thyfrollick?  ^ 

Sam,  What  grinding  of  Knives  Sir?  have  at  it  then - - 

Knives  to  Grind,  Knives  to  C  Takes  ojfhis  Perrhvig^.  and  runs 
Grind—  Chair  ^before  ' like^.. a 

^PVheeLbarrovp, 

Sir  O.  How  now  Sam^  what  art  thou  frollicking  too— ^ 

Sam.  A  Well-wilier  to  mirth  Sir,  and  now  you  (hall  fee  me 
grind  Knives  as  dexteroufly  with  a  Chair,  as  the  Fellows  irf . 
the  Street  with  a  Grind-  Rone-- —  tnimicks  Orinding^ ; 

SirO.  Well  done  my  Lad - Here’s  fomething  to  encou¬ 

rage  thee — 

Sam.  What’s  here,  a  Newgate  Groat,  by  this  Light  he’s 
fliort  lived  ,  he  is  fo  confounded  liberal — ^ — ah  Sir  ,  this  is 
nothing ;  I  can  tumble  with  any  BartholbmewVS[\e>w^  Run 
up  a  Wall  like  a  Cat .  but  lean  ad  a  Breaft  of  Mutton  fo  natu¬ 
rally  ,  that  our  Cook-Maid  the  other  night  had  like  to  have 
fpitted  me  for  one,  I  did  it  fo  to  the  life- - - 


fnter  Sir  Gregory  Love  much  -,  beaten  in  by  a  Maid 

with  a  Spit — 

SirO.  Hold, hold, hold.  Murder, Murder- - 

Maid.  Outyou  oldLeacher,  invade  my  Honour  ? 

All.  Laugh. 

Gaz..  Wats  the  matter.  Sir  f 

Sir  G.  I  only  defir’d  a  kindnefs  or  fo,  being  fet  agog  with 

H  z  the 
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the  Widows  Marriage,  and  the  Baggage  had  not  only  the  in¬ 
civility  to  deny  me;  but. has  moll  unmercifully  chaftis’d 
me  too. 

Sir  O.  By  Gogmagog  well  enough'ferved,  for  leaving  top  and 

bottom - and  oldLetchery  willbecatteryauling,  thothey 

are  fure  to  come  by  the  wof ft. 

» }  n  ?  "■  t  t 

£nter  Mr.  Had  land — — 

‘  Mr,.//.  For Heav’ns  fake.  Gentlemen,  come  to  the  Bride- 
Chamber,  fome  accident  or  other  ha5  hapned ;  for  the  Bride 
ctyesout,  arid  feems  by  her  Speech  to  be  infome  ftrange  con- 
fufion. 

SirO.,  If  s  nothing  but  her  being  coy,  andyfaith  the  young 
Brridegroom  Teems  a  man  of  Mettle,  and  will  put  her  to’t,  Tie 
warrant.  ‘  - 

yilk  What'lhould  this  mean  ?  [^Br  'ide  Shreiks. 

SirO-  Let  us  go  fee,  I  fear  my  young  Blade's  too  brisk  for 
her— ^ — gently,  gently  good  Youngfter,  be  not  To  boyfte- 

rous-^ -  \_Shretks  again. 

Again, what  a  ft ubborn  Baggage  'tis — on  my  life  he  is  ravilhing; 
her  --  -fet  us  in  and  fee  Gentlemen-^ — •  \^Excunt\ 

SCENE  theLaft. 

T he  fVidovp  difco  vered a  B ed  in  a  Alight  -  Gown, 
Noble  w  Bed,  holding  her  by  the  Gown, 

tVid,  Heav’nprotedme  !  Villain  unhand  me - - 

Nob,  I  fay.  Widow  come  to  Bed,  or  I  (lull  grow  very  an¬ 
gry  V.  for  Tm  impatient,  and  will  not  be  delay’d  any  longer. 

pP'id,  Guard  me,  ye  Powers  above  !  Protedlmy  honour,  or 
Tm  loft  for  ever  (hould  my  Husband  come — • 

Nob,  Whofe  fault  will  that  be-  therefore  be  fpcedy  ,  let 

me  antedate  my  young  Squire,  and  Tie  be  gone - 

Nay,  no  ftruggling,  but  yield  quietly - 1  need  notarcfi- 

ftance,  for  I  am  all  on  ilame  already — — not  yet  ?  agad  perfift 
in  ftubbornnefs,  andl’le  publifli  it  in  all  places. that  1  have  layn 
'  with 
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with  thee,  no.matter  whether  it  be  truth  or  no - ^and  then 

Lady  bright,  that  trifling  title  Honour,  muft  be  furrender’d  • 

but  be  kind,  and  Khali  be  all  filence  and  obedience - 

IViL  rie  rather  dye,  than  yield - 

Nob,  Say  you  fo  ?  Then  I  find  I  muft  try  ftrength. 

T  hey flrive^  /be  gets  from  him — U  going  out  of  the 
Door,  £nter  Mrs,  WdidXindi  meets  her, 

Ifii,  Ha!  my  Husband! - -  {^Stands  amuzed,^  and 

feems  dif order  d, 

Mrs.//.  What  coming  for  me  Widow?  This  was  kindly 
done— — let  us  to  Bed,  for  now  I  am  ready  to  perform  the 
Rites  of  Love. 

J^id,  What  (hallldo?  undone,forever  wretched —  \^/^ftde. 
Mrs.//.  What  means  this  ftrangeConfufioni  • 

fVid.  Alafs,  Sir,  Tm  not  well- - 1  was  juft  going  to  call  up 

my  Maid,  for  Tome’ Cordial - Tis  but  too  true,  for  my 

Spirits  fail  me.  [^y^fide, 

Mrs.  H.  Such  vain  excufes  belong  to  Virgin  Modefty,  but 
Widows  fliould  know  better? — then,  lay  afide  this  veil,  and 
meet  my  love  with  equal  flameSjtbat  both  may  hb  tranfported 
intoExtafies - 

/f^id.  for  ever  I  am  ruin’d - -  [_y^fde^ 

Mrs.  H.  Sure  y  are  the  firft  Widow  ever  feai 'd  th’  imbraces 
of  a  lecond  Husband' — Come, come  tremble  not — but  to  Bed. 

[_Leads  her  to  the  Bed^  opens  the  Curtain^ 
dlj covers  Noble  flanding  in  a  Night- 
%  GoT^n  upon  the  Bed. — 

Ha  !  Noble  here— — Hell  and  the  Devil !  [They fland Gazing 

on  one  another, 

Bafe  perfidious  Woman,  now  I  fee  the  caufe  of  your  diforders, 
was  your  Luft  fo  hot  you  could  not  ftay  till  the  firft  Night 
w^aspaft?  / 

/fid.  Good  Sir,  hear  me - - 

Mrs.  //.  May’ft  thou  be  for  ever  dumb,  or  I  deaf ,  rather 
than  lend  an  Ear  to  thy  bewitching  tongue — Now  Sir,  how 
durft  you  attempt  the  diflionouring  of  my  .Bed  Do  you 
laugh?  I fliallfpoil  your  mirth - 

Nob. 


.  JVob,.  who  can  forbear  St  fuchan  Idle  qucflion-^ — rathet 
Sir,  how  durft  you  Marry,  and  fondly  think  to  pre^!'erye  fucli 

a  tempting  Creature  entirely  for  your  fdf, - Sir,  where  t 

love,  I  dare  do  any  thing  to  enjoy;  and  a  Pox  on  your  offi¬ 
cious  haft  and  jealoufie,  had  you  but  flayed  two  minutes  lon¬ 
ger,  your  bufincis  had  been  done,  and  you  ne’r  the  wifer — 
Mrs.  Confufion  ]  This  to  myface  ? 

A^ol\  Yes,  faith  Sir,  'twas  meft  uncivilly  done,  and  very' 
unlike  a  Husband  to  intrude  •  but  I  pardon  you  for  once,  for  I 

hope  in  time  you  will  underftand  better - — 

Mrs.  /Y*  Bafe  Vdiain  !  Did  I  for  this  caft  a  friends  Arms 


about  ihce?  gave  thee  the  welcom  of  a  man  cf  Honour?  and 
is  this  your  return  oi'  graritude  ?  Hence,  begon,  and  take  that 
Volume  of  corrupted  Beauty  ;  for  henceforth  fliefk  11  be  to  me 
like  the  Book  of  Fate,  for  ever  clafpt. 

/Fid.  Wretched  Woman,  was  this  the  promis’d  bleffing  of 
an  indulgent  Husband’.  Speak  Sir,  and  clear  my  Flonour,  how 
you  got  here ;  for  Heav’n  be  my  Witnefs,!  was  as  great  a  ftran- 
get  to  his  being  h^re,  as  you. 

Mrs.  H.  In  vain  a.re  idle  words,  out  of  my  doors,  forever! 
'difeard  you  frommy  houfe — ^ 

IVid.  I  find  too  late  your  drift,  my  Wealth  (Curfeonit) 
was  the  Original  of  your  defign,  take  it  to  favemy  Honour  ; 
and  what  is’t  I  would  not  give  to  be  rid  cf  fo  bafe  a  fellow. 

Mrs, //.  I  thank  you  for  my  own,  fweet  Lady - -  but  I 

fcorn  to  be  out-done  in  courtefie — therefore  in  return, make 

you  this  prefent- - provided  youl  confirm  your  Eftate  on 

- -  \Giv€s  her  a  Cabinet. 


/^YI  will — w  hat  laugh  you  at  my  mifery — {_Mrs/r{.Uugh5, 
Mrs.//.  Faith  Widow,  you  are  caught;  for  kaow,  lam 

already  Married  to  another - 

fVid.  How  Married  to  another  !  Tmallaftonirtiment ;  Vil¬ 
lain,  how  durft  you  attempt  fo  derpt;'rate  an  adl ;  anadiby 
which  your  life  is  forfeited  ?  andqueftion  not,  but  Tie  have 
fuH  revenge  for  this  affront  y’ave  offer’d  me. 

Mrs.  H,  Rail  on,  ftis  Mufick  in  my  Ears ,  but  faith  you  are 

not  like  to  ft ir  till  we  are  friends - 

PVid.  What’s  your  defign?  who  are  you - - 

Mrs.  H,  Come,  come,  no  more  queftions,  my  defign  was 

only 


(55) 

only  to  provide  a  Husband  for  thee - how  fay  you  to  my 

Friend  here^  methinks  he  would  make  an  able  Husband  for  a 
Widow. 

/Vithm.  Sir  O,  So  ho,  Mr.  Bridegroom  open  the  Door ,  and 
let  Sack-poffe’t  enter^ - - 

Mrs.//.  How  fay  you.  Widow,  is  it  a  match — -or  they 
all  enter,  andTle  forfwcar  alllhavefaid,  and  make  you  infa¬ 
mous  to  the  world - - 

Noh.  And  faith  fb  will  I,  Widow — -if  you  confent  not. 
IVid.  Hold,  hold  Gentlemen - Whatfliall  Ido.^  my  Ho¬ 
nour  this  way  will  be  loft - Leave  me  to  my  own  choicej 

you  know  not  what  then  I  may  do — 

Mrs.  H\  All  one  for  that,.  Widow,  foit  mufl  be - 

Nob.  Or  Egad  they  come — fee  I  am  ready  to  unlock,  is  it* 
a  Bargain  ? 

Take  half  my  Eftate,  my  Houfe,  Goods,  any  thing, 

rather  than  force  me  to  fo  rafli  an  A(5t - 

Nob,  How  rafli  1'  to  Marry  an  able  fellow!  this  is  an  affront, 

1  cannot  put  up ;  therefore  thus  I  revenge  my  felf - 

goffers  to  mlockl 

WU,  Hold,  hold  Sir,  let  me  confider  but  one  Minute — 
Nob.  He  give  thee  a  looking  and  a  thinking  time,  that  is 
but  fair  ^  for  I  am  certain  t.he  more  you  view  me  and  confider, 
the  more  you’l  like  me— — 

fVithin,  Sir  O.  On  my  Confcience  they  are  reconcil’d,  done 

their  bufinefs,  and  fairly  turn’d  to  fleep. - 

Mrs.  H.  Now,  Madam,  what  is  it  you  refolve  I 
JVid,  Not  to  confent- - - 

N  h.  Egad  they  come  then - *  to  ofen  the  Doori 

fVtd.  Hold,  what  are  you? - 

Nob,  No  queftions,  for  Confcience  fake- - 

md.  I  yield,  I  yield — 

Swear  then - 

^id.  By  all  that’s  good,  I  will  be  yours — : — ■ 

Nob.  Seal  it - -  [/*  hcri 

Vx,H,  Gentlemenj  pray  enter*-;7-  , 


Enter 


Enter  Sir  O.  SantloCjP.Santloe,  J/r.  Sanders,  Z^r^i/Santloe, 
Clarina,  Eugenia,  Sir  G.  Lovemuchj  Gazer,  Noddy, 
yJttt  nd  wts .  -Mr.  Had  i  a  nd  witbom  Dtfg uife - 

Sir  O.  What  s  here  ,  two  Bridegrooms  ?  Tie  warrant  her 

•crying  out.  vvas^  for  want  ol:  the  Second'- - 

Mrs. //.  Gentlemen,  bearwitnefs,  I  here  difeharge  the 

Vv^idow,  from  her  Marriage  with  me. - 

SirO.  How.  parting  before  ye  have  bedded?  whats  the 
meaning  of  this  ? 

Mr.  Some  private  Rcafons,  Sir  0//Wr,  wbiclmmorc  at 
leifure  you  fliall  know - 

/Vid.  Before  thefe  Gentlemen;,  I  take  him  for  my  Husband. 
Sir/?.  L,? 

Gaz,  ^TheDevil  give  you  Joy  then - 

JVoddy. 

Mrs.//.  See  here  the  transformation - and  Widow  in  a 

younghuffing  Bully,  fee  your  Friend  and  \^Mrs,W,andher 

Servant  El'tz,  HiidUnd -  Hush  mi  difcG- 

Mr.//.  And  Thomas  HadUndy  herSer-  ^er  themjelves, 
ving-man  and  Husband.  f 

]^td.  Aril  I  out  witted  by  my  Enemy  then ! 

Sir  0.  What  a  notable  frollicking  Woman  is  this !  Is  (lie  the 
Bridegroom,  and  my  worrtiipful  Serving-man,  are  you  there  ? 

Mr.//.  A  poor  wrong’d  Gentleman,  Sir,  willing  to  ferve 
for  his  own - 

Sii^(7.Z.  Pox  on  her,  wasitfhe  difgrac’d  me  at  the  Treat, 

rie  fteal  off  before  they  take  notice  of  me - 

Gaz.^y  Capricorn^  and  lo  will  I  •- —  [_Exit. 

Noddy.  Look  you.  Madam,  d’ye  fee,  I  have  fpent  at  lead 
Forty  Pounds  inCloaths,  Coaches,  Journeys  and  fo  forth,  in 
Courting  of  you,  and  finceyou  have  chous'd  me  of  your  felf, 

I  expedt  fatisfadlion — -which  I  w'ill  have  if  there  be  Law - 

■  /Vid,  Take  your  courfe,  Sir - - 

Noddy,  So  I  will,  hyjehofaphat -  [^Exit. 

Mrs.//.  Now  Madam,  no  more  your  Enemy,  but  Sifter.; 
fori  mull  call  this  Gentleman  Brother. 

/Eid,  Then  my  fortune  s  better  than  I  could  have  expedled, 

fince 
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fince  I  am  affured  he  Is  a  Gentleman  in  all  refpedls - and 

thus  all  animofities  fliall  ceafe. - 

Sir  O.  Why,  now  the  Bells  they  go  trim,  they  go  trim — 
Wife,  with  this  Ladies  leave,  we’l  make  no  more  hours  on*t ; 
for  this  is  as  fine  a  contrading  time^  we  could  have  wijfht  for, 
and  the  Parfon  to  morrow  (hall finifluhis  Nights  work,  come 

to  the  Book,  to  theBook  young  men - 

P.  S,  ’Slid  Samj  what’s  to  be  done  now. 

Sam.  Your  Friend  and  Servant  knov/s  no  more  than  the 
pofl.  Sir - 

SirO.  How  fay  you,  Madam,  is  it  a  match  between  your 
Neice  and  my  Son  ?  dot,  and  IamrerolvMMr.-iS’^;>^^w(liall  be 

my  Son  in  Law - - 

I  freely  confent,  Sir - 

Sir  O.  Mrs.  Eugenia.^  your  hand - 

Eug.  But  not  my  heart, for  that  is  Mr.  Sander^  — - 
JVid.  But  with  your  leave,  Six  Oliver^  I  lcjoyn  ’em — 
SirO.  With  all  my  heart,  Madam. 

/'Vid.  Mr..  take  this  Lady.  Eug. Sanders. 

Sand.  Oh,  Madam,  bleft  be  your  goodnefs  for  this  inefti- 
mabletreafure. 

SirO.  Cudsboddykins,  what  means  (lie  ? 

^id.  Here  Mr.  Santloe^m  a  Sitter  find  a  wife —  {(}wes  Cla, . 

to  Santloe, 

PiS.  Sure  the  Widow  has  dealt  with  the  Devil,  or  elfe 
hath  heard  of  our  mutual  love,  and  thus  fooths  our  paflions — 

[^^fide, 

SirO.  By  Gogmagog^  the  Widow’s  mad- — my  Son  Marry 
his  own  Sitter  !  what  Riddle  is  this? 

fVtd.  One  of  Seventeen  years  ttanding,  Sir - You  re¬ 

member  my  Sifter  Morly^^^xxxsA  yourDaughter ,  who  at  that 

time  had  a  Daughter  too - 

SirO.  What  of  all  this — — 

/Vid.  My  Sifters  fortunes  decaying,  (he  gave  you  her  Eh- 
genia^  and  kept  your  C/^r/^/iwdth  her  felf — afterwards  fortune 
imiling  on  her  Husband’s  induftry,  (he  on  her  Death-bed  did 
reveal  this  fecret,  and  wiftit  me  when  occafion  ferved  to  make 
it  known - 

^am,  Hyedaythe  Town  s  our  own  agen-^-^— -- 

“  P.S. 
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P.S.  oh  j  Madam,  this  is  beyond  all  prefident,  not  to 

be  equalM^ - aad  now  Sir,  I  may  with  confidence  own  I  was 

this  day  Married  to  my  (uppofed  Sifter. 

SirO.  By  Gogmagog^  you  were  a  defperateBoy  •«  how  could 
you  tell  but  that  it  was  your  Sifter  in  earneft  ? 

P,  S,  Nature  was  not  fo  dull  to  let  me  ianguifli  for  a  Sifter . 
for  nr  twithftanding  what  my  Mother  faid,  yet  love  retainVi 

its  na  ivc  heat,  and  bad  me  ftill  love  on - Oh'my  bleft 

Soul—  ^  [ZbCla. 

Sir  O.  Daugliter  come  into  thy  Father  s  arms,  fee,  excefs  of 
Joy  wdll  make  afte^l:ion  melt. 

La.  .y.  What  tears  have  I  beftow^'d  on  a  loft  Daughter,  yet 
left  her  behind  me. 

Nob,  This  is  beyond  all  thought  furprizing - ^and  now, 

Girl,  finceyour  wit  has  been  the  kinddireder  of  my  Fortunes,* 
with  my  Widows  leave  here,  freely  command  whatever  s  in 
my  power - 

fVid.  I  fliall  comply  with  you  in  every  thing. 

Mrs.  H.  I  thank  you  for  your  obliging  offer,  and  I  rtiall  de-^ 
fire  nothing  more, but  the  confirmation  of  that  Portion  which 
your  rigorous  Husband  had  deceiv'd  my  Father  of,  before 
he  dyed - 

Your  generofity  is  fo  great  J  can  deny  you  nothing — - 
confult  with  your  Lawyer,  and  Ifliall  willingly  fubicribe  to 
any  thing  you  flialldefire - 

mI'h'  - 

SirO.  Cudsboddykins,thiswasa  notable waggilh  trick, and 
by  Gogmagogi  much  like  a  fecond  Wedding,  and  I  give  you 
joy  with  all  my  heart. 

Nob,  Madam,  fear  nothing  •  tho  I  have  appear’d  a  wild 

Debauchee  ;  yet  you  fliall  find  an  Indulgent  Husband - and 

now,  Gentlemen,  let  us  in  and  congratulate  each  others  good 
luccefs  and  fortunes. 

Thus  in  the  Storms  of  Fortune  you  may  find. 

Where  Juftice  is  deficient.  Wit  proves  kind. 

P  IN  IS. 


Epilogue. 


spoke  by  Mr.  Crofby. 

Knowing  too  rvell^  GulUnts^  your  natural  fpight  | 
fVe  bar  your  cenfuring  priviiedg  to  Night* 

For  your  Diverfton-)  thiswasne^r  defignd^ 
How^canour  Author  then^  expert  you  kindf 
Four  malice  is  fo  great  to  One  unknown  ^ 

iTsat  like  the  PUy\  or  not^  you  cry  him  down^  > 
IVho  is  not  one  o*th*  huffing  PPtts  otV  Fawn :  3 

Nayy  your  ill  natures  bare  fo  great  a  fway^ 

Often  ye  Damn,  be  for  you've  feen  the  Play  ; 

Such  BuU^.fVits  ,  like  Butchers  fbould  not  ft , 

Nor  be  tmpannell  d  at  the  Bar  of  Wit  ^ 

There^s  fuch  a  Native  Cruelty  in  themy 
Without  a  Confultation  they  condemn. 

Then  to  Vacation-Cuftomers  we  fue. 

We  have  our  ends  to  Nighty  if  we've  pleas'd  you  ; 
KindSirs^  let  not  the  Criticks  of  the  Town 

Awe  ye - But  let  your  Judgments  be  ycfur  Own, 

Confide r  well—. - 

Here  is  no  Satire  on  a  Marry  d  life^ 

Nor  damn  d  Lampoon  upon  the  City -Wife ; 

No  Cheats  difcover  d  of  the  Man  of  Trade,  p 

Nor  who  Gallants  your  Wives  are  here  difplaydy  p 
Nor  your  own  feeret  Pleafures  too  betray  d  :  3 

Then  Judg  the  Play^  mbyafs'd  may  ye  bey 
And  f^rom  the  fnarling  Criticks  fet  us  free. 
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